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PREFACE 



Many of the Hymns included in this Supplement are copyright, 
and, so far as is known, permission to use them has in every instance 
been sought. In a few instances, the Edit(»: has failed to find 
the Authors ; and, should any rights have been thus inadvertently 
transgressed, the Trustees of the book hope that the difficulty in 
which they have been placed will be accepted a& their apology. 
To all who have, by themselv.es or their Publishers, given consent, 
the best thanks of the Trustees are tendered. Amongst them we 
mention : — 



The Right Rer. the Lord Bishop of Lincoln 
The Right Rev. W. W. How, Bishop Suflhir 

gan, East London 
The Very Rev. Dean Stanley 
Editors of ** Hymns, Ancient and Modem" 
The Committee of the Religious Tract So- 
ciety, iw Hymns by the late James 

Edmeston, J Kelly, and C. Elliott 
Messf a Ben & Sons, for Hymns by late 

Miss Proctor . 
Messrs. Longmans, Green, ft Co., for Hymns 

from "Lyra OexTuanlca " 
Messrs. Morgan ft Scott, for Hymns by late 

Miss dephane and others 
Messrs. Rivington, ditto late Rev H. F. 

Lyte 
MoBsrs. Richardson ft Sons, ditto lata Dr 

F. W. Faber 
Messrs. labister ft Co., ditto late Dean 

Alford 
Rev. C. W. Furse, M.A., ditto late Dr 

Monsell 
J. T. Hayes, Esq., ditto late Dr. Neale 

Aiaoto— 

Mn. C. F. Alexander 
Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, Bart. 
Rev. R. H. Baynes, M.A. 
Rev. E. H. Bickersteth, M.A. 
Rev. Horatius Bonar, D.D. 
Mfs. £. Charles 
Rev Henry Downton, MA. 



Rev. John Ellerton, M.A. 

T. H. Gill, Esq. 

Mr8..Goadby, for Hymns of the Rev. T.W. 

Goadby, M.A-. 
Rev. S. Baring GocUd, M.A. 
Miss Kate Hankey 
Miss Haveigal, for Hynmsof her late sister, 

Miss F. R. Havergal 
Rev. Paxton Hood 
Mrs. Lynch, for Hymns by late Rev. T. T. 

Lynch 
Rev. W. J. Mathams 
Rev. W. T. Matson, M.A. 
George Rawson, Esq. 
. Sir Charles Reed, M.P., for Hymns by late 

Rev. A. Reed, D.D., and Mrs. Reed 
Rev. C H. Spurgeon 
Rev. S. J. Stone, M.A. 
Joseph Tritton, Esq. 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, M. A. 
Rev. Henry Twells, M.A. 
Rev. T. V. Tymms 
Rev. David Thomas, D.D. 
John Murch Wigner, Esq., B.A 

And to American Authors, riz. :— 

Rev. Dr. Ray Palmer 
Rev. Dr. S. F. Smith 
Rev. Dr. E. H. Sears 
OUver Wendell Holmes, Esq. 
Mrs. F. J. Crosby 
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HOLY, HOLY, HOLY, LOBD GOD ALMIGHTY: HXAVBIT AlTD BABTH AXZ JITLL 
07 TEX 0LOBY. GLOAY BB TO THBB, O LOBD 1C08T HXGH. 



GOD THE FATHER: HIS PERFECTI05TS. 



T.e. 



1 001 ^^f^*>^ <^rt the name, and TJuj 
•^y-^y-^^ years shall ?uive wo cut.— 
Ps. 102. 27. 

1 4^ GOD, the Rock of A«es, ^ 
\ / Who evermore hast been. 
What time the tempest rages, 

Oiir dwelliag-place serene : 
Before Thy first creations, 

O Lord, the same as now. 
To endless generations 

The*£veriastfng Thou ! 

2 Our years are like the shadows 

On sunnjr hills that lie, 
Or grasses in the meadows 

That blossom but to die : 
A sleep, a dl^am, a story 

By 8trang:ers quickly told. 
An unremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 

3 Thou, who canst not slumber. 

Whose light grows never pale,. 
Teach us aright to nmnber 

Our years before they fail 
On us Thy mercy lighten, 

On UB lliy ffoodnoss rest,. 
And let Thy Spirit brlghteik 

The hearts Thyself hast bleat.. 

4 Lord, crown our faith's endeavour 

With beauty and with grace, 
TUL clothed m light for ever. 

We see Thee face to face : 
A Joy no language mdatiures ; 

A fountain brimming o*dr ; 
An endless flow of pleasures ; 

An ocean without shore. 

B. K. BICK.E&STSTH. 1670. 

I iXl^ ^ teach ua to wamJber our days, 
•*->^^y-^^* that wt may apply our heart:/ 

unto wUtdom. — Ps. 90. 12. 
1 r\ GOD of glory, God of grace, 
v / From age to age our dwelling-place. 

Before Tliy throne we bow. 
Ere the vast mountains rose of yore. 
When they and earth shall be no morei 
The same, O Lord, art Thou. 



2 Man's generations rise and pass 

Like morning flowers or suiumer grass. 
The creatures of Thy breath : 

Our life runs onward like a streiun ; 

We come, and vanish, as a dreain. 
The prey of atai and death. 

3 Unnumbered flla beset our path. 

Our days are darkened 'ntath Thy wrath. 

And yet how heedless we ! 
O touch with grace each erring heart. 
True wisdom to each soul impart. 

And win us all to Thee. 

4 We sink, we perish 'neath Tliy frown, 
O send Thy healing mercy down 

To light our coming years : 
Then, be they many, be they few, 
Tliv' gnioe will bear us safely through 

Beyond the reach of tears. 

U. T. LYTS. 1834. 

1003 ^^ ^^^ ^"^^ ^^f^y ^^ '*«^ ^'^ 

haJbUeth eternity.—lsa.. 57. l.">. 

1- T?TERNAL Power, whssc high abode 
Vj Becomes the grandeur of a God i 
Infinite l«ngth beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little roubda : 

2 Thee while the first Archangel stngs. 
He hides bis face beneath his wings ; 
And ranks of shining ones around 

Fall worshipping ana spread the ground 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too : 
From sin and dust to Thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4 Ear'h from afar has heard Thy fame'. 
And we have learned to Usp Thy name ; 
But, oh ! the glories of Thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

5 God is in heaven and men below : 

Be short our tunes, our words bo few ; 
A sacred reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tougiies. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
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is our God, forever 
and ever,— Pa. 48. li. 

1 rpHROUOHendlessysara Thou art the 
X O Thou eternal Grod I [same. 

Ages to come shall know Thy Xamo, 
And spread Thy pvaise abroad. 

2 The strong foundatlaBS of tho earth 

Of old by Thee were laid, 
ByThee the beauteous arch of heaven 
With matchlefls skill was made. 

3 Soon shall thisgoodly frame of things. 

Formed by Thy powerful hand, 
Be like a.resture laid «side, 
Or changed at Thy command. 

4 But Thine eternal state. O Lord, 

No length of time shall 'wa-ste ; 
Thy power andgoodoeas, -truUi and grace, 
From age to age shall lasc 

5 Thou to the childcen of Thy saints 

Stmit endless blessings give z 
They in their fathers* Goa shall trust. 
And in Thy presence live. 

TATE AND BRADY. 1690. 
1 r\A%C 10.10.10.10.11.11. 

lUUO The Lord reigneth ; He is clothed 
with inaJeay.—Pi. 93. L 

1 rpHE Lord of Glory reigns, He reigns on 
X high ; [mnjesty ; 
His robes of state are strength and 
This wide creation rose at His commar^d. 
Built by His word, and 'stabli&hed by His 

hand; 
Long stood His throne ere He began 

creation, [tion. 

And HLs own Godhead Is the firm f ounda- 

2 God is the eternal King ; Thy foes in vain 
Raise ^thelr rebdUons to confound Thy 

reign: 
In Ysdn the storms, in vain the floods arise 
And roar, and toss their waves again&t 
the skies ; [commotion. 

Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild 
But heaven's high archeii ttcorn the swell- 
ing ocean. 

3 Ye tempests, rage no more ; ye floods, be 

stilL 

And the mad world submissive to HLs will; 

Built on His truth, His Church must ever 
stand ; [hand ; 

Firm are Els proraiBes tKid strong His 

With awe, great God, we now appear be- 
fore Thee, [Thoe. 

Bow at Thy footstool, and with fear adore 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 

LXJyJKj Thy right Jiand, Lord, is glo- 
rious in poioer.—'Exoa. 16. 6. 
1 f\ GOD ! Thy power is wonderful, 
' ■ Thy glory passing bright ; 
Thy ifrisdom, with its deep oa deep, 
A rapttire to the sight. 

i Thv Justice is the gladdest thing 
Creation can 1>ehold ! 
Thy tenderness so meek, it wins 
The guilty to be bold. 
2 



3 Tet more than all, and evermore, 

Should we. Thy creatares, bless, 
Most worshipful'of attributes. 
Thine awful holiness. 

4 There's not a craving in the mind, 

Thou^ost not meet and still ; 
There's not a tvish tho heart can have 
Which Thou dost not fnlflL 

6 All things that have been, aO that are. 
An thmffs that can be dreamed. 
All possible creations, made. 
Kept faithful, or redeemeo,— 

6 All these may draw upon Thy power. 

Thy mercy may command ; 
And still outflows Thy silent sea, 
Immutable and grand. 

7 O little heart of mine ! shall pain 

Or sorrow make thee mean. 
When an this God is all for thee, 
A Father aU thine own? 

W. W. TASSR. 18ML 

CM. 
M /■\/-\h7 The Lord is a great God, and 
j\jl(J ( a great King above aU gods. 
— Ps. 06. 3 



1 TlirY God, how wwiderful Thou art ! 
ItL Thy majesty how bright ! 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat. 



In depths of burning light ! 

2 How dread are Thine eternal yean^ 

O everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored. 

3 How wonderful, "how beautiful, 

The sight of Thee must be. 
Thine endl }S!i wisdom, boundless power. 
And awful purity ! 

4 Yet I may love Thee, too, O Lord, 

Almighty as Thou Art, 
For Then hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

6 No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother, e'er so mUd, 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 
With me. Thy sinful child. 

6 Father of Jesus, love's Reward, 
What rapture will it be 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie. 
And gaze andgase on Thee. 

W. W. FABKK. 1840. 
L.M. 

Hereby perceive we the love oj 
God.— I John 3. 16. 

1 f\ LOVE of Qod ! how strong and true, 
\ / Eternal and yet ever new ; 
Uncomprehended, and unbought. 
Beyond; aU knowledge and all thought. 

2 O love of God, how deep and great I 
Far deeper than man's deepest hate ; 
Self-fed, self'kindled, like the light, 
Changeless, eternal, infinite. 

3 O heavenlv love, how precious still, 
In days of weeriness and iU ! 

In nights of pain and helplessness, 
To h^, to comfort, and to bless I 
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4 O wide-embracing, wondroas love ! 
We read thee in tJae sky above ; 
We read thee in the evth bdow. 

In seas that swell and streams that flow. 

5 We read thee bestin Him who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame ; 
Sent bv the Father from on high, 
Our Uie to live, our death to die. 

6 We read thy power to bless and save 
E'en in the darkness of the grave ; 
Still more in resurrection light 

We read the fulness of thy might. 

7 O love of Ood ! our shield and stay, 
Through all the perils of our way ; 
Eternal love, in thee we rest. 

For ever safe, for ever blest ! 

H. BoirAR. 1857. 

8.T. 
1 rXT^Q And one eried unto anotlur, 
±\JVJ€2 and mid, Holp, Mly, is the 
Lord 0/ hosts.— Ia&. 6. S. 

1 T> OIJND the Lord in glory seated, 
Iv Cherubim and Seraphim 
Filled His temple and repeated 

Each to each the alternate hymn 
" Lord, Thy glory flUs the heaven ; 
Earth Ls with its fulness stored 4 
Unto Thee be cdory given. 
Holy, Holy, HoJy Lord ! » 

2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
"Holy, Holv, Holy," singing, 
"Lord of hosts, the Lord most high. 
" Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be cdory given. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord !"* 

3 With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy Church helow. 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow ; 
" Lord, Thy glonr fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be tdory given, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! " 

niGBABO XAXT. 1837. 

L.M. 
The earth isJkiU^the goodness 
of the liord.—r^. 33. 6. 

1 'T'RIUMPHANT, Lord, Thy goodness 
X reigns 

Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant fiow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's worksite Sp[ories shine : 
The cares of providence are Thine ; 
And grace erects our mined frame 

A fairer temple to Thy name. 

3 O give to every human heart 

To taste and feel how good Thou.art; 
With grateful love, ana reverend fear. 
To know how blest Thy cbUdm are I 

4 Let nature burst into a e<Mig, 

Te echoing hills, the notes prolong. 
Earth, seas, and stanLVoiv anthems raise. 
All vocal with your Jiaker's praise. 
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5 Te saints, with joy the theme pursue. 
Its sweetest notes belong to you ; 
Called by your oondesoending King, 
For ever round His throne to sing. 

PBiur DOODRinoE. 1755. 

Ii.M. 

For the Lord Chd is a sun and 

4 /^-f M tftteld ; the Lord vnll give grace 

WjJL JL ""^^ glory: no good thing wUl 

He withhold from them that 

waXk uprightly.— Pa, 81. IL 

1 T OBD of all being, throned afar, 

±J Thy glory flames from sun and star : 
Centre ana soul of every sphere. 
Yet to each loving heart how near ! 

2 Sun of otir life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our piath the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope. Thy softened Uikt 
Cheers the long watdies of the n^t. 

3 Our midnight is ny smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy's ^gn : 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Tmne ! 

4 Lord of all life, bdlow, above. 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is 

love, 
Before Thy erer-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us Thy truth to make ntiroe. 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 
Till all Thy loving altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly tlamo < 

o. w. Houus. 1849. 

101 2 '^^^ ^^^^^ reigned ; ««« the earth 
rejoiee.—Vs. 97. 1. 

1 n^HE strain upraise of joy and praise, 
X Hallelx:^ah, 

To the glory of their King Hah I 

Shall the ransomed people sing Hallelu* 

2 And the choirs that dwell on high 
Shall re-echo through the sky Hallelujah. 

3 They in the rest of Paradise who dwell, 
The blessed ones, with joy the chorus 

swell, BaUel^}ah. 

4 The planets beaming on their heavenly 

way [Halleli^ah. 

The shining constellations join, and say 

6 Ye clotids that onward sweep, ' 
Ye winds on pinions light. 

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep. 

Ye lightnings wildly oright, 

In sweet consent unite your Hallelij^ah. 

6 Ye floods and ocean UUows, 
Ye storms and winter snow* 
Ye days of eloodless beauty, 
Hoar frost and summer f^w. 
Ye groves that wave in ^ring. 

And glorious forests, sing HaUelifjah. 

7 First let the birds, with painted plimiage 

gay, [say HaUelt^ah. 

Exalt their geeat Creator's praise and 
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8 Then lei the btMUktd of oarbh with Tarying 

Btrtdn, [HalleliO^- 

Join in creation's hymn, and cry again 

9 Here let the mountains thunder forth 

soBoroos Haliel^jah. [Halleliuah. 
There let the valley sing in gentle chorus 

10 Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Kal- 

lmj9h. rHallelujah. 

Ye tracts of earth and contineats^ np}f 

11 To Gk)d, who all creation madOf -Deltuah. 
The frequent hymn be duly paid : Hal- 

12 This is the strain, the eternal strain, ^e 

Lord Almighty loves : Hallelujah. 
This is the song, the hea venly song, that 
Christ the King approves : Hallelujah. 

13 Wherefore wo sing, both heart and voice 

awaking, Halleli^ah. 
And children's voices echo answer 
making. Hallelujah. 

li Now from all men be outpoured 
Hallelvijah to the Lord : 
With HaUeh:dah evermore 
The Uon and Spirit we adore. 
Praise be done to the Three in One, 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! HaUelT^ahl 
Amen. 

GODESCALCDS. X. CEITT. 
TB. BT J. M. NKALJI. 1851. 

lOlO ^ praise the Lord, uU ye 
ncrtiotur.— Ps. 117. 1. 

1 A LL ye nations, praise the Lord, 
J\ All ye lands, your voices raise : 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord. 
Praise the Lord, for ever praise. 

2 For His truth and motrcy stand. 
Past, and present, and to be, 

Like the years of His right hand, " ' 
Like His own eternity. 

3 Praise Him, ye who know Hfa love ; 
Praise Him from the depths beneath ; 
Praise Him in the heights above; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

JAMES MOMTBOXI^Ky. 1822. 



GOD THE FATHER: 

HIS PROVIDENCE AND GRACE, 

1014 Sing ye praiau with under- 
standvng.—Y^. 47. 7. 

1 QDTG- to the Lord a joyful song, 

O Lift up your hearts, vour voToes robe; 
To us Hi9 gracious ^fts belong. 
To Him our songs of love and jn^se. 

2 For life and kte, for rest and food. 
For daily help and uightly care, 
Sing to the Lftrd, for He is good, 
And praise His name, for It is fi^r. 

3 For strength to those who on Him wait, 
His tnith to prove, His will to do. 
Praise ye our Ghod, for He is great ; 
Tnut in His iuuDe> for it is true. 

4 



4 For Joys untold, that daily move 
Round those who love His sweet emplo} , 
Sing to our Ood, for He is love, 
Exalt His name, for it is Joy. 

6 Sing to the Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angola aerve and saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Qhost^ 
To whom be praise fur evermore. 

J. S. B. MOMSUU. ISf'il. 

lOlO ^^"^ f^^kl of Ou mercka of the 
I<wd.-Ps. 89. 1. 

1 rpHE mercies of my God and King 

JL My tongue hliall ntlll pursue ; 
We thank Thee, Lord, and while we sing 
Thy love, we share it too. 

2 As bright and lasting as the sun, 

As lofty as the ^y. 
From age to age (Thy Word shaD runy . 
And chance and cnange defy. 

3 The covenant of the King of kings 

Shall stand for ever sure ; 
Boneiith the shadow of X'hy win^a 
Thy saints repose secure. 

4 Thine Is the earth, and Thine the skies. 

Created at Thy will ; 
The waves at Thy command arise. 
At Thy command are still. 

5 In earth below, In heaven above. 

Who, who is Lord like Thee? 
Oh ! spread the Gospel of Thy love 
Till all Thy glories see ! 

H. F. LTTE. 1834. 

1016 The Lord is my Sftepherd, I 
shall iiot leant.— Fa. 23. 1. 

1 ]%! r Shepherd is the living Lord ; 
ivi New shall my wants ba well sup- 
HLs providence and lioly word [iJitd ; 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows 

He makes me feed, He makes me rcat ; 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feel His ways mMtak»» 
But He restores ray soul to peace. 
And leads me, for His mercy's sake, ~ 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope shall never fail. 
For God my Shepherd's with me there. 

5 Amidflt the darkness and the deeps 
Thou art my comfort, Thou my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my feeble stops ; 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way, ' 

6 The sons of earth and sons of hell 
Gaze at Thy goodness, and repine 
To see my table spread so weu 
With IMng breaa and cheerful wine. 

7 How I rejoice when on my head 
Thy Spirit condescends to rest I 
"TiH a divine anointing shed 
Like oil of gladnees at a feast. 
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8 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend Ui« hoasehold all tlieir_&§y9 ; 
There will I dwall to hoar His yfhvUf - 
To seek His face, and sing His pnUse 

ISAAC WAXXS. 1709. 

101 f ■^« <A«" f^ JSTm /lock like a 
ShephenL^lsA. 40. U. 

1 rpHE King of lore nv Shephord is, 
X Whose goodness failetn never ; 
I nothing hick if I am His, 

And He is mine, for ever. 

2 Where streams of living waters flow 

My ransomed soul He leadetl^ 
An(^ where the verdant pasfeures grow, 
Withiood celestial feedeth. 

3 Perverse and fooUsh oft 1 strayed. 

But yet In love He sought mo. 
And on His shoulder gently laia, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort stUl* 
Thy cross before to giude mo. 

5 And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness f aileth never : 
Good Sne^erd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy bouse for ever I 

SIR H. W. BAE.ER. 18C8. 

1018 2r»fi Lord is my Shepherd^ I 
9haa w4 watU.^$^. 23. 1. 

1 fT^KE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

X And feed me with a shepoAvVHQre)' 
EUa presenoe shall my wants stfpplf. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks He ahaU attend^ 
And all i^y midnight hours def Qud. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faints 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To- fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering 8teM Be leads. 
Where peaceful riven, soft and slow, 
Amid tne verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wtldemeea ahaU smQe 

With Midden green and herbMecrowned ; 
And Qtreams shall murmur aU around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Tnott, O LonL art with> me still ; 
Thy friendly hand shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dn^ulful 

shade. 

JOSEm ASftlMKI. 1712. 

1 01 Q TioiU sing of merey and judit- 
Ijging.—Pi. 101. 1. 



1 Tli"T song snail ^ of mercy ; 
iTl Te Thee, O Lord ! I sing. 
Who all my life hasffaid me 
Beneath Thy sheltering wing ; 
Jb 



Who still, in love most patient. 
This mortal joomev tlirough, 

Ha4t followed me With goodness. 
And blessings ever n4\r. 

2 My song shall be of judgment 

All-wise and holy God 1 
Thpu makest all Thv ohildrea 

To pass beneath Thy rod ; 
Thou scouiigest whom Thou loveet. 

Yet, oh ! my soul shall tell 
That when Thy stroke is sorest 

Thou doest all things well. 

3 My song shall be of mercy : 

uome, ye who love the Lord, 
Who know that He is gracious. 

Who trust His faithful Word I 
Tell out His works with gladness. 

With me exalt His name. 
Whose love endures for ever. 

To endless yeara the same. 

4 My song shall be of judgment : 

Ye who His chastenings feel, 
Oh ! f aimt not nor be weaty, * - 

He wounds that He may neal ! 
Yea, bless thehand that smitolib, 

And in your grief cool ess 
That all His ways are wisdom. 

And truth, and righteousness ! 

H. DOWMTOH. 184.'). 

l.\J^\) It is good to ttitff praises unto 
, ow God.—^». 147. 1. 

1 T^E servants of the Almighty King, 

L In every age Hia praues sing. 
Where'er the stm shall rise or set, 
The natione shall His praise repeat. 

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky. 
Stands His high throne of majniy ; 
Nor time nor plaee Hie power restrain. 
Nor bound H£b uniTeraal reign. 

3 Which of the sons of Adam dax«. 
Or angels with their Ood compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright. 
Who dwells in uncreated light I 

4 Behold His love : He stoope to yieir 
What saints above and aagelsC^c.. . 
And oondescends yet more to know 
The mean aSigdrs oi men below. 

6 From dust and cottars obscore, 
His grace exalts the numble poor ; 
Gives them the bonoiur of Hie sons. 
And flte them for their heiivonly thrones. 

UAAO WAtXB. IVOO. 

^ ^^-1^^ «.7.6L7.8t6.d.6. 
1 f|9 1 ^ <^P yo^f hands, aU ye 
•*»>^**'*' people ; sfteuf wito Ood vith 
the voice qf triumph. — Fs. 47. 1. 

1 IVr 0^' thank we all our God, 
i^ With hearL and hands, and voices 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom His worn rejoices ; 
Who from our mothers' anna 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 



FOB THOSE AT SBA. 



2 Oh 1 may this boanteoos God 

Through all oar life be near ue ; 
With ever-Joyfol hearts 
Andldessea pei^ tocheerus: 
AxmI keep us in His grace. 
And guiae us when perplext^ 
And free us f rofn all iUs 
In this world and the next. 

3 AllpFBlse and thanks to Ood, 

Tnla Father, now be given. 
The Son, and Him who reigns 
With them in hi^iest heaven ; 
The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 
For thus it was, is now. 
And shall beevennora 

X. RINOKA.BT. ](>40. 
TB. BT C WUrBWOBTU. 18^ 



L.M. 

^ ^ .^.^ J5re»«i» is low, . . . thai Ood 

1 flQQ loved vs. and sent His son 

1.\J£A£A to he dte pronitiaUoH M 

owr sins:—! John 4. IQi 

1 f\ LOYIB Divine, that stooped to share 
Kj Our sharpestpang, oar bitterest tear, 
On Thee we cast each earth-bom care ; 
We smile at pain while Thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow flU each lingering year. 
No path we shnn, no darkness dread. 
Our hearts still whispering, Thou art 

near. 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grie^ 
And trembling faith is changed to fear. 
The murmuriz^ wind, the quivering leaf. 
Shall softly tell us, Thou art near ! 

4 On Thee we flkiff our burdening woe, 
O Lore Divine, for ever dear, 
Content to saflbr while we know. 
Living and dying. Thou art near. 

o. w. aeucBS. 1840. 
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8.8.8.4. 
VerOif Thou art a Ood that 
hidest ThysOffi Qodi^Itratl, 
the SiatTfour.— Isa.4& 16. 

1 TTETE cannot always trace the way, 
VT WhflireThoUfOurnacioasLordjdost 
But we oan always surely say [move, 

That Thou art Love. 

S When fear its glopmy cloud will fling 
O'er earth, our souls to heaven above 
As to their sanctuary spring ; 
For Thou art Lota 

3 When mystery shrouds our darkened 

path, [reprove ; 

Well check our dread, our doubts 
In this our soul sweet coBoiorthath, 
That Thou art Love. 

4 Yes, Thou art Iove-4i truth like this 
Can every idoomy thought remove. 
And turn au tears, all woes to bliss ; 

Our Qod is Love t 

BIB J. BOWBIXO. 182S. 
6 



1 05i4 ^ ^*^ ^ *** ^^^^ '** mcrijtce 
•s-^^^*X qfpraue to Ood ootiiiiiucUlj/ 
—Belb. 13. lo. 

1 ITOR the beauty of the earth, 

X For the splendour of the sktes^ 
For the love wnioh from our birth 
Over and around us lies : 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifloe of praisa 

2 For the Joy of human love. 
Brother, suter, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and niends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild ; 
I^ftther, tuto Thee we raise 

This, our hynui of gratef^ praise. 

3 For eadi perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces, human and Divine, 
Flowers of earth, and buds of heaven, 
lather, unte Thee we raise 

This, our sacrifice of praise. 

4 For Thy Church that evermore 
Lif teth holy hands above, 

Of ering up on every bhore 
Its pure sacrifloe of love : 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

F. S. FIEBPOJXT. 1864. 



VOR THOSE AT SEA. 

Iv/^O ^TAou naest the raging of tfte 
««*— Ps. 89. ». 

1 INTERNAL Father, strong to save, 
Jjj Whoee arm haw bound the r<»t- 

less wave^ 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own Ai^winted luiuts keep ; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in pail on the sea I 

2 O Christ, whose voice the waters heard, 
And hushed their raging at Thy word. 
Who walkedst on the f oamins deep. 
And calm amid the storm did sleep ; 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those la peril on the sea I 

3 Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the dbaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult ceatie. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace. 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea : 

4 O Trinity of love and power. 

Our breuuren shield in danger's hour 
From rock and tempest, flre and foe. 
Protect them wheresoe'er thej g^ ; 
Thus evennore shall rise to The4 - 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

w*wHiTi«a. imno. 



THE LOAD JJWVS CH&IdT : flIS ADVSNT. 



THE LORD JB9US CHRIST : 

HIS ADVENT: 

10s. 
I^OQ^ 3!^ an^rei Mid, I bring i^u 
d.\y£nj good tidiTiga qf great jog.^ 
Luke 2L 10. 

1 /CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the 
\J happy inoru [bora ; 
Whereon the Sanour of mankind was 
Rise to adore the mystery of love 
Which hosts of angels chanted from 

With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate, of the Virgin's Son. 

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was 

told, [" Behold, 

Who neard (he angelic herald's voice, 
1 bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfilled His promised 

word, riiord." 

This day ii bom a Saviour, Chxist the 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial 

chwr [i^ire ; 

In hynms of Joy. unknown beloti). coll* 
The praises ef redeeming love JQavt sang, 
And heaven's wh(de orb with hallelujahs 

rang : [sttill, 

God's highest glory was their ant%em 
Peace upon ear^,and unto men g»od> will. 

4 O may we keep and i>onder in our mind 
God's wondrowt love in saving lost man- 
kind 1 [our loss 

Trace we the Babe who hath retrieved 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in His stqw, assisted by His grace. 
Till man's first heavenly state again takes 
place. 

6 Then may we hope, the allelic hosts 
among, [throng : 

To Join, redeemed, a glad triumphant 
He that was bom upon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall aisplav ; 
Saved by His love. incesKant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's ahnighty King. 

4, BYBOM. 1773. 

102 T -^ muUUude of Ott Juaoenlv 
hontpraising &0d.— Luke i. 13^ 

1 TT came upon the midnight clear, 
JL That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the eartfai 

To touch their harps of gold— 
'* Peace to the earth, good-will to men. 

From heaven's aU-giaciovis ^n^ I ", 
The world in solemn stillness l^y 

To hear the angels stng. 

2 StiU throned the eloiven skies they come. 

With peaeef qI wings vaforled, 
And stin thair heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing, 
7 



3 Yet. with the woes of aim osi strife. 

The world has fiuffeared long ; 
Beneath the angels' strain have rolled 

Two thousand yean of wrong ; 
And man, at war with man, hssrs not 

The love-song which they faring : 
Oh ! hush Che noise, ye men of strife. 

And hear the angeb sing ! 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load. 

Whose forms tu*e bending low. 
Who toil along the cUmbink way. 

With painful steps and slow,— 
Look now ! for glad and gdklen hours 

Come swUtly on the wmg : 
Oh ! rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing ! 

5 For lo ! the days are hastening on. 

By prophet taatds foretold, 
When, with the eveivoircling years* 

Comes round the age of gold:-> 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendours fling. 
And the whole earth send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

X. H. 8EAB8. 1860. 

S.X. 
1 OO A ^nto fou i» bom . . . « 
XSJ^KJ ^'at*mr tohUsh is GbrUft the 
Lord.— Luke 8. 11. 

1 TT ARK ! 'tis the songof heaven, 
XX Let earth resound the strain ; 

And let the joyful tidings spread. 
O'er island, sea, and main. 

2 "To us a child is bom," 
To bless our guilty race, 

To bring salvauon to our world. 
To save us by His grace. 

3 " To us a Son is given," 
All glory to His name ! 

We Jom with angel-hosts to sing 
His wondrous, boundless fame. 

4 The offering of our hearts, 
Low at His feet we lay ; 

With saci'ed songs, and holy Joy, 
Keep the glad^oliday. 

6 All hail ! Thou glorious King» 
We give ourselves to Thee ; 

Our souls adore Tlxy royal sway. 
Let us Thy glory see. 

J. t. miamn. 1878. 

1029 isifti"^ 

in a TiMMiier.— Luke 2. 7. 

1 A LL my heart this night r«))otess, 
.ZlL As 1 hear, far and near. 

Sweetest angei voioes : 
*' Chxist is bom i " their choirs ara singing, 
Till the air, everywhere. 
Now with joy is ringing. 

2 Hark ! a voice from yoadar manger, • 

Soft and sweaty doch entres* : 
" Flee froQs wee and danger ; 
Brethren, come : from all doth grieve you 
Toil are freed ; all yoa need 
I will Kurely give you." 
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3 Come, tliea:, Itfe ua iuwten yonder ; 

Here let all, great and cn^dl, 
KkMel in awe and wonder. 
Love Him ^o vath love is yeanioiR : 
HaU the Star that from far 
Bright wiUi hope is burning. 

4 Ye who pihe in weary sadness, 

Weej3 no more, for the door 
Now id frand of jdudnes& 
Cling to Him, for He will guide you 
Where no cross, pain, or loss 
Can again betide you. 

6 Blessed Saviour, let me find Thee r 

Keep Thou me close to Thee, 

Cast me not behind Thee ! 
Life of life, my heart Thou stiliest. 

Calm I rest on Thy iH-east. 

All this void Thou flllest 
6 Thee, O Lord, i^Ith heed 111 cherish. 

Live to Thee, and with Thee 

Dying, sh^ not peidi^. 
But shaU dwell with Thee for ever, 

Faronhigh, in thojoy 

That can alter never. 

FAL'JL aERHAROT. 1661. 
TE. B« a WLN-aWORTH. 186S. 

C<M. 
1 0?)0 ^^ iW<<! that wound i» dark- 
* ^^^-'Vi^ ness n(\v& Mm a great light. — 
Isa. d. 2. 

1 ^S£ race that long in darkness pined 
X Have seen a glorious light ; 

The people dwell m day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail Thy rise. Thou better Sun, 

The givtihering nations come. 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 

The harvest-treasiu-es home. 

3 To us a Child of Hope is born. 

To ua a Son is given i 
Him shan the tribes of earth obey. 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

6 His jpower, ll>creasjng, stiU shall spread, " 
His reigix no end shaU know ; 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

J. IIORRISOW. 17^. 

7fl. 
1091 '*^**» ^^ «»«' <M 4rftw», tliey 

Joy.— Matt 2. 10. 
IAS with gladness men of old 

l\ Did the guiding star behold ; 

As with joy they hailed its light. 

Leading onward, beaming l]^ht ; 

So, most gracaous God, may we 

Evermore be led to Thee. 
2 As with joyful stepa they sped 

To that loirly nununr bed, 

There to taendtheknae before 

Him wlfeotti heaven and earth adore : 

So may we with wUUng f«et 

Ever seek Thy manqr-eaat. 



3 Afi i3a»v ofiTered gifts m(M|b jure 
At that mangor rude and o&n : 
So may we wltb hfily|oy» 
Pure, and free from sin^ alloy, 
AH our costliest treasures briML 
Christ, to Thee, ou* heavenly ipgg. 

4 Holy Jesus t every day 
Keep us in the n&n<svr way ; 
And, when earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need ne star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

6 In the heavenly coxmtry bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, ite Joy, Its Crown, 
Thou Its Sun, which goes not down 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King ! 

w. o. MX. 1869. 



THE LOBD JESUS CHEIST : 

HIS LIFE ON EARTH. 
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H ^^^ C.M. 

1QHS>! ^^ mmadfuifno reputation, 
•'•^^^^^^ and took on Him the Jorm oj 
a setranit.— Phil. 2. 7. 

^EHOLD ! the Son of Ood appears 
\ To save from sin nnd woe \ 

le leaves His radiant throne on hi«h. 

To dwell with men below. 

2 Clothing Himself with mortal fleBh„ 
He flies to our relief ; 
Sorrows His chief acquaintance were, 
And His companion, grief. 

S From Bethlehem's inn to Calvary's cross, 
AlBiction marked His road ; 
And mai^y a weary step He took 
To bring us back to God. 

4 How keen the anguish and the smart 

That pained His holy mind. 
When all the powers of earth and hell 
Against Him were combined ! 

5 How dark and awful was the hour 

When on the cross He cried, 
« Tis finished," the full ran.so}5l»>p«^a; ' 
Thai bowed His head and died! - 

And did my Saviour thus expire, 

Nailed to the accursed tree ? 
To Him I give my soul away 
Who lived and died for me. 

BAP. NSW SELXcnoN. 1928. 

CM. 

Strangifln and vO^iitM,^ 
Heb. 11. 18. 

1 k PILGRIM through this lonely world, 
J\. Hie blessML Savldiw passed ; 

A mourner all His Uis was He, 
A dying Lamb at last 

2 That tender heart that felt for alL 

For all its Ufe-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place. 
Save only in the grave. 



1033 



HTS DEATH. 



3 Sudi was our Lord— and shaU we foar 
The cross with all its scorn ? 

Or love a faithless, evil world, 
That wreathed His brow with thorn ? 

4 No ! facing all its frowns or smiles. 
Like Him, obedient stfll, [calm 

^^}^?^^^^ prew,, through storm or 
To Zion's blessed hilL 

6 In tents we dwell amid the waste 
A or turn aside to roam 

^HJ(2.^^y*^ P*^^» ^or seek our rest 
Where Jesus had no home. 

^ ^'^ *? "•« 1®'^** "^^^^ Hin» wh<h«Ued 
To win our hearts, our love. 

We, risen with our risen Head 
In spirit dwell abova ' 

«a «. DExicy. 1818. 

1034 o 7« 

Thou J<-~jQhn L 38. 
^ IVr^TER, where abidest Thou? 

4r*-*v^™^.®' ®°4» 'Ws Thee we seek ; 
So':5«,™ts whteS press us now * 
Other aid is all too weak. 
Canst Thou take our sins away? 
May we find repose in Thee ? 
From the gracious lips to*day. 
As of old, breathes, Come and see. 

2 Master, where abidest Thou? 
We would leave the past behind , 
We would scale the mountain's brow, 
Learning more Thy heavenly mind. 
SUll a look Is all our lore. 
The transformlnglook to Thee : 
* rom the LIvingTVuth once more 
■Breathes the answer, Come and see. 

3 Master, where abidest Thou? 
How shall we Thine innge best 
Bear in light upon our brow, 
stamp in love upon our breast ? 
Stfll a look is allour might j 
Looking drawa the heart to Thee ; 
w*^w?* ^^ *^« absorbing sigh*, 
with the message. Come and soa, 

* ¥,^i?*'» ^^^^^ abidest Thou? - 
AH the spriujfs of life are low ; 
Sin and griefojir spirits bow. 
And we w^t Thy caHTo go. 
From the depths of hapi^ rest 
Where the Just abide wfth Thee, 

Sn^fSlf ^*^^*^ ^^'''^ ""«^^w thora blest. 
Falls the summons. Come and see. 

6 Christfan, tell It to thy brother 
From life*s dawning to Its end : 
aI^^J^^ '?/*y ^^ another, 

Tin f £®,l2??"r* ^'*^«.a friend,- 
i2*,th« vefl Is drawn aside 

nnSvf'I?™*^***"^***' ^ome shall bo. 
The triumphant, Come and see I 

M«S. nUABBTB caxMOM. ISOi. 
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1035 ^^P^ brov{fht unto Him aU 
J. v^v^ ««*J>«»lJfe. . ..and He hecOed 

tteff*.— Matt. 4. 24. 
^ T^L^® *™*' ^ Christ, in days of old 
Tf-.-i^''^^^**? *<* ^«a^ «^^ save ; 
It triumphed o'er disease and death. 

O er darkness and the grave 
To JTioethey went, the Hind, the dumb. 

The palsied and the lame 
The leper with his tainted life. 
The sick with fevered frame. 

2 Andlo! Thy toudi brought life and health. 
Gave speech and strength and sight ; 

And youth r^ewed and frenzy calmed 
Owned Thee, the Lord of light ; 

And now, O Lord, be near to bless. 
Almighty as of yore. 

In crowded street, by restless couch. 
As by Oennesareth*8 shore. 

3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still. 
Thou Lord of life and death : 

^?SS?i!®JS*^ quicken, soothe and Uess. 

With Thine Almighty breath : 
To hands that worl^ and eyes that see. 

Give wisdom's heavenlv lore. 
That whole and sick, andweak and sti-onir 

May praise Iliee evermore. 

K. H. PLL-JIPTKE. 1366. 

lUOO faster, it is good Jbr us to b: 
Jkenc— Mark9. 5. 

1 r\ MASTER, it is good to be [Thee, 
v/ High on the motmtaln here with 
Where stand revealed to mortal gaze 
Those glorious saints of other days : 
Who once received, on Horeb's height. 
The eternal laws of truth and right. 
Or caught the still small whisper, higher 
Than storm,than earthquake,or than Are. 

2 O Master, it is good to be 
With Thee, and with Thy faithful Three. 
Here, where the Apostle*s heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation's shock : 
Htonvwhere the Son of Thut^r learns 
The thought that breathes, the word that 

bums: 

E'fFS*^^^'^, ^^ eagle's wings we move 
With him whose last, best creed is Love. 

3 OMastar, it Is good to be 

?5^^ S^^"^JP^ »^»>n» ^^^ Thee ; 
Aad watch Oto ^stenins miment glow 
Wbiter than Hermon's whitest snow : 
The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light Divine, 
Till we too change from grace to grace. 
Gazing on that fiunsflgived face. 

4 O Master, it is good to be 
Here on the Holy Mount with Thcc ; 
When darkling In the deptM of night. 
When djmled with excess of light/ 
We bow before the heavenly Voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice : 
Though love wax cold, and fidth be dim, 
" This Is My Son .» oh, hear ye Him I - 

OSAH0TAKUr. 1886. 
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1 rpHT iits inu ginm for m^ 
X Thj blood, O Lord, Bsashw 
Tlut I lu^bt luusad W 
And QideEmHl from the dead ; 
T^fiamglnBfornie; 
WSat luT* I (Un for ItiH r 



niT^arr in^ Ira™ ■, 
{■CDcnuiinn (Hilt lor in« ; 
am I wmt ods toe nuel 

" i'AS^ 



iWwuidnliiai 



I Bd muTloM ) 



mut Inm* I born* tor Th»t 
• And nMm bast brought lo ma 

.SftlTAtl<b fun and free, 
nj pudoa ud ^nk7 lore ; 
OndfVM Tbm tBooglitfigC ni< 
\niU EkTB I Innclit to That T 
A O IM nr Uft be (Ivai, 

iR^SMtanillUilw! ' 
AndJcT vttb mfbiliig bleat i 
Ta Km my all I bilift 
Mj SiTionr mid mrfflng 1 



THE LORD JB9US CHRIST - 


l±lil 1.U 
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'O-feT/oSs^^Tsarx'^ 












2 Hmc kd no Uoro to nliui [or Blm, 
KMo lotdlere «olt nnii Jo>™ dorid 








1038 AntaUCnig^umllm uWiAf 

1 rpHKONED upon tbe sirful int. 

1 King of grief, I ntch Rttk Tbee ; 
DvfcnoH Teila ThJDO &Dgu]staed fau. 

None can t«U what puin imkiioini 
Hold Th« allMt ud tDme. 

2 BlIoiittllTaaCliaiHBthmdrEndllonre 
Wmaii« iriU t^vO powen, 

Left iiIoM vtUi bumui ilD, 

TUl tbe appointed time 1b al^ 
Tin tbe Ijimb of God mar ™- 

S Hark that ory that pealiiaAond 
Upward tbroiab tbe irliehiilii« clood ! 
Thou, the rather^ ontr Sob, 
Hhh], BIh own Anohited One, 
Thou doBt BBk Him— eau It be> 
" Why hattThoufonakgnHet" 

4 Lord, ebonld fear and a n g n l u b roU 
Darkly o'er mj rinfiil ^™t^^-^ 



1 ! look how patlentlj He hangs i 



Jtnis, QUI Idle, li 



ThTough Uh open caCce of gladnee 



HIS KKSUBRECTION. 



Death and hell before Hiiu bending. 

He doth rise the vjctor now, 
Angels on His steps attending. 

Glory round His wounded brow ; 
Christ is risen ! halleluiah ! 

Risen our victorious Head I 
Sing His praises ! hallelujah ! 

Chiiat u risen Irom the dead. 
3 Christ is risen ! henceforth never 

Death or hell shall us enthral, 
We are Christ's, in Him for ever 

We have triumphed over all ; 
All the doubting and dejection 

Of our trembling hearts have ceased, 
'Tis His day of resurrection ! 

Let us rise and keep the feast. 
Christ is risen ! haUeuijah ! 

Risen our victorious Head I 
Sing His praises ! hallelujah ! 

Christ is risen from the dead. 

J. B. B. MOIiBBLL. 1807. 

1 041 Now is Christ risen, from the 
^^ "*"*" dead.—l Cor. 16. 20. 

1 TTALLELUJAH 1 HaUelujah t 

XL Hearts to heaven and voices raiae ; 
fiiag to God a hj^mn of gladness. 

Sing to God a hymn of praise ; 
He. wno on the cross a victim 

For the world's salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, 

Now is risen from the dead. 

2 [Now the Iron bars are broken, 

Christ from death to life is bom. 
Glorious life and life immortal. 

On this holy Easter mom ; 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 

By His mighty enterprise ; 
We with Him to life eternal 

By His resurrection rise.] 

3 Christ is risen, Christ the flrstfiruits 

Of the holy harvest field. 
Which will all its full abimdance 

At His second coming yield ; 
Then the golden ears of harvest 

Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 

From the furrows of the grave. 

4 Christ Is risen, we are risen ; 

Shed upon us heavenly grace. 
Rain, and dew, and gleams of aory, ' 

From the brightness of Thv oee; 
That we, with our hearts In heaven 

Here on earth may fruitful be. 
And by angel-hands be gathered, 

And be erer. Lord, with Thee. 

6 Halleluiah ! HaUeli^ah I 

Glory be to God on high ; 
Hallelujah to the Savioiu*. 

Who nas gained the victory ; 
Halleligah to the Spirit, 

Fount of love and sanctijby t 
Ha]IelY:Oah ; Hallelujah ! 

To the IMune Majesty ! 

C. WORDSWORTH, 

Bisnop or hwcohs. 1802. 



1 042 ^^ rose again the third day.— 
■**^^ ^^ 1 Cor. 15. 4. 

1 rpHE day of Resurrection ! 
X Earth, tell it out abroad ; 

The Passover of gladness. 

The Passover of God ; 
From death to life eternal. 

From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ has brought us over. 

With hymns of victory. 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil. 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection-IU^ht ; 
And, listening to His accents. 

May hear so calm and plain 
His own " All hail 1 " and, hearing, 

May raise the victor strain. 

3 Now let the heavens be joyful. 

And earth her song begin. 
Let the round world Keep triximph, 

And all that is therein ; 
Divisible and visible, 

Their notes let all things blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen, 

Our joy that hath no end 1 

JOHN OF DAXASCL'S, X. CEKT. 
TR. nV J. M. XKALU. 1802. 

1043 ^ death, iohere is Ihy sting ? O 
grave; teA«re is thy victory /— 
1 Cor. 1.5. 66. 

1 T>RAISE the Redeemer, almighty to 
X save : [the Grave ! 
Emmanuel has triumphed o'er Deathond 
Sing, for the door of the dungeon is open. 
The captive came forth at the da.wn of 

the day ; [broken ; 

How vain the precautions ! the signet is 
The watchmen in terror have fled far 

away. 
Praise the Redeemer, almighty to save ; 
Emmanuel has triumphed oW Death 

and the Grave I 

2 Praise to the Conqueror ; O tell of His 

love ! 
In pity to mortals He came from above. 
Who shaU rebuild for the tyrant his 
_pri8on. [hands : 

The sceptre lies broken that fell from his 
His dominion is ended; the Lord has 

arisen, [their bands. 

The helpless shall soon bo released from 
Praise tne Redeemer, almighty to save ; 
Emmanuel has triumphed o'er Death and 

the Grave ! 

w. oroseC l^ft. 

78, • * 

^^ - . lam the Resurrection OMd the 
1 C\cL/L lAf^ ■ • • ic^osoeverlivethfand 
iVZ-XTX b^ieveth in Me shaU never 

die.—John 11. 25, 20. 
1 /CHRIST, the Lord, is risen again : 
\ J Christ hath broken every otaotn ; 



Hark, angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on lugb, 



HaIleI^Jah t 



THE LORD JESUB CHITTST ; 



2 He who gave for us His life. 
Who for tis endurod the strue. 
Is 0ur Paschal Lamb to-<lay. 
We, too, sing for ley, and say, 

hallelujah! 

3 Ho who bore all pain and loss. 
Comfortless upon the Cross, 
Lives in glory now on high : 
Plead.i for us, and hears our cry, 

HaUelvgah! 

4 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored : 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we, too, may enter heaven. 

Hallelx\iah ! 

6 Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, to-day Thy people feed ; 
Take our slxis ana guilt away. 
That we all may sing for aye,. 

Hallelujah ! 

MICHAEL WEISS. 1531. 
TR. BT C. WIXKWOBTU. 1858. 

CM. 

1 O^^ ^^ *^"*' ^V <^ evening • • . 
^^^^^^ eame Jenu. cmd stood in the 
midet.-— Joan 20. 19. 

1 f\S the flrst Christian Sabbath eve, 
\J When His disciples met. 

O'er His lost f ^owshlp to griere^ 
Nor knew the Bcriptnres yet,— 

2 Lo, in their midst His form was seen. 

The form in whieh He died. 
Their Master's marred and wounded 
Hl^ hand?, His feet. His side, [mien, 

3 Then wore thoy glad their Lord to know, 

And worshipped, yet with fear. 
Jesus, again Thy presence show ; 
Ifoet Thy dUclples here. 

4 Be in our midst : let faith rejoice 

Onr risen Lord to view ; 
And make our spirits hear Thy voice 
Say, " Peace be unto you "— 

6 Tojrou, " my brethmn : ** oh ! unfold 
The Scriptures to our mind ; 
Their mysteries let us now behold. 
Their hidden treanuces find. 

6 And while with Thee in social hours. 
We oommuae through Thv Word, 
May our hearts bum, and all our towots 
Confess, *• It is the Lord." 

JAXRS MOXTOOKBRT. 181a. 
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C. J[. 

BleaMd are tJiey that have fu)t 
aeerit ond yet have believed,— 
John SO. 29. 

1 {\ THOU, who didst, with lot; tlaVoU, 
\/ Thv doubting servant ohioe. 

And baa*Bt the eye of sense behold 
Thy wounded Hands and Side,— 

2 Qrant us, like him. with heartfelt awe. 

To own Thee God and Lord, 
And from his hour of darkness draw 
A fuller faith's reward. 
12 



And while that wondrous record now 

Of tmbeUef we boar. 
Oh ! let us only lowlier bow 

In self -distrusting fear ;— 

And pray that we may nevor dan> 

Thy Spirit so to grieve ; 
But at the last their blessing shars 

Who soo not, yet bolievo ! 
Our Lord and Ood, Eternal Son, 

To Thee aU glory be. 
With Father, j^iiit. Throe in One, 

Through all eternity. 

Mas. K, TOKE. 18S8. 



THK LORD JESUS CHRIST 

HIS ASCENSION. 
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CM. 



I ga t^prtpare a piaee/or wnk 
-John 14. 2. 

1 npHE eternal gates lift up their heads, 
X The doors are opened wide, 

The Kins of Olory is gone un 
Unto His Fathers side, 

2 Thou art gon^ in baforo m, Lord \ 

Thou hast prepared a place. 
That we may be where now Tliou art. 
And look upon Thy face. 

3 And ever en our earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies, 
A Ught still breaks upon the cloud 
That veils Thee fi-om our eyes. 

4 Lift up our thoughts, lift up our songs. 

And let Thy grace be given, 
That whUe we linger yet below 

Our hearts may be m heaven. 
6 That where Thou art* at God's right hand. 

Our hope, onr love may be : 
Dwell in us now. that wo may dweQ 

Por evermore m Tlxoe. 

VRSw C. F. ALRZAKDER. 1868. 
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fi.5. 
Ufl up your Jieadt, O ye gate* • 
even Ij/t them up, ye evtr- 
latting doors ; and ike King 
qf glory shall come in. — 
n.24.9. 



C;i OLDEN harps nre sounding; 
T Angel voices ring. 
Pao*i. — ♦«- — aed— . 




Jesus, King of Love, 
Is gone up in triumph 
To His Uinme above. 
Chorus— All His work is ended* 
Joyfully we sing, 
Jesus hath ascended ! 
Glory to our King I 



2 He who came to save us. 

He who bled and died, 
Now is crowned with gloi7 

At His Father's side. 
Never more to suffer, 

Never more to die ; 
Jesus, King of Olorv, 

Has gone up on high t 

3 Praying for His children. 

In that blesB^jpIaoe, 
Galling them to tapvjt 

Sending them His grace; 
His bright home preparing. 

Faithful ones, for you ; 
Jeeus ever Uveto, 

Ever loveth too. 



Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou shalt oome again. 
With aU the bright ones of the aky 

Attendant in Thy train. 

Oh ! by Thy saving power, 

So make us live and die, 
That wa may stand in that dread hour 

At Thy right hand on high ! 

auu. a. TOKK. >jjl. 
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r. R. havcboai.. 1871. 
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•8.7.4. 
WeseeJesuM 



glory.— Hob. 2. 9. 



crowned vfith 



1 T OOK, ye saints, the sight is glerious, 
AJ See tlie ** JCan ot Sorrows ^ now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 

Every knee to Him shallbow : 

drown Him, crown Him ; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, anfeU. crown Him ; 

Rich the trophies Jesus orhun : 
In the seat of povrer enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown Him, crown Him : 
Crown the Saviour, •' King of kings." 

3 Sinners in derision erowned Him ; 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name ; 

Crown HinL crown Him ; 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark ! those loud triumphant chords 1 
Jesus takes the highest station ! 

Oh, what Jot the sight affords ! 
Crown Him, crown Him, 
** King of kings, and Lord of lords.** 

THOMAS KELLY. 1806L 
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S.tta 

Ascended 
heavens. 



-V 



or 

4. 



above 
19. 



all 



THOU art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies ; 
And round Thv throne unoeasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here. 
With sin and oare oppressed : 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to our rest. 

Thou art gone up on hi|tb ; 

But Thou didst first come down. 
Through earth's most bitter agony. 

To pass unto Thy crown. 

And girt with gnefs and fears 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead us at last to Thee I 
U 



118th. 

Thou heut ascended on high.— 
Ps. 68. 18. 

1 /"^ OD is gone up on high, 
\jr With a triumphant noise : 
The clarions of the sky 
Proclaim the angelic joys. 

Join, all on eartli, rejoice and sing, 
Olory ascribe to Glory's King. 

2 God in the flesh below. 
For us He reigns above ; 
Let all the nations Icnow 
Our Jesus' conqtiering love. 

Join, all on earth, rejoice and ^ing. 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 

All power to our great Lord 

Is by the Father given ; 

By angel-hosts adored. 

He reigns supreme in neaven. 
Join, all on earth, rejoioe and slug, 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 

High on His holy seat. 

He bears the riniteous sway *, 

His foes beneatA Hla feet 

Shall sink and die away. 
Join, all en earth, rejotoe and sing. 
Glory ascribe to Qlary'% King. 

His foes and ours are one, 
Satan, the world, and sin : 
But He shall tread them down 
And bring His kingdom in. 
Join, all on earth, r^doe and sing, 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 

Till all the earth, renewed 

In righteousness Divino, 

With aU the hosts of God 

In one great diorus join. 
Join, all on earth, leijoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 

C. WESLET. 1740. 



78. 
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tJiev beheld, a clotkl re- 



While thev 
ceived Mtm out of their sight 
—Acts 1.9. 



1 piHRIST is gone—A cloud of light 
V^' Has received Him from 010* si|^t 
High in heaven, where eve of men 
Follows not, nor angel's ken ; 
Through the veils of time and spaoe, 
Passed into the holiest plaoe ; 

AU the toiL the sorrow done. 
All the battle fought and won. 

2 He is gone— Towards their goal 
Worla and Church must onward roll : 
Far behind we leave the past ; 
Forward are our glances cast : 



THE LOUD JKSUS CHRIST : 



Still His words h^tor^ us range 
Tlirough tlie ages, as they change : 
Whereboe'er the truth shall lead. 
Ho will give whatever wonoed. 

3 He is gone— But wo onco moro 
Shall behold Hlni as before ; 

In the heaven of heavens the sanie^ 
As on earth He went and came. 
In the many nuwsions there, 
Plaoe for ns He will prepare : 
In that world irnseon, unknown, 
He and we may yet bo one. 

4 Ho is gone— But not in vain. 
Wait until He comes again : 
He is risen. Ho is not licre. 
Far above this earthly sphere ; 
Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in Him we flnd^ 
To our own Eternal Friend, 
Thitherward le% us ascend. 

DEANSTAVLET. 1862. 



THE LORD JESUS CHSIST : 

HIS DOHINION. 

X 003 ^^ ^^0' BhaUfaU doioii Jitfort 
J. www ^,.^ _pg 72. XL 

1 A T the name of Jesus 
J\. Every knee shall bow,. 
Every tongue oonfesa Him 

King of OloiT now ; 
Tis X& Fathers Measure 

We should call Him Lon% 
Who from the beginning 

Was the mighty Wordl 

2 Humbled for a s^asoa. 

To receive a Name 
From the lips of sinners- 

Unto whom He came > 
Faithfully He bore it. 

Spotless to the last ; 
Brought it bock victorious,. 

When from death Ho passed; 

3 Name Him, brothers, name Him; 

With love as strong as death, 
But with awe and wonder, 

And with bated breath; 
He is Ood the Saviour, 

He is Christ the Lord, 
Ever to be worshipped, 

Trusted, and adbred. 

4 In your hearts enthrone Hlm^- 

lliera let Him subdue 
All that is not holy, 

All that is not true : 
Crown Him as your Captain,. 

In temptation's hour ; 
Let His will enfold you 

In its light and power. 

6 Brothers, this Lord Jesus. 
Sliall return again, 
With His Father's glory. 
With HU angel train;. 
14 



For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon His brow, 

And our hearts oonfeas Him 
King.ot Oloiy now. 



C. H, NOKL. 
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THE LORI> JEKSUS CHRIST : 

HIS^ CHARACTERt AND' TITLES. 

L*H». 

Ttu>u art my hMing-ptace. — 
Ps. 32. 7k 

1 4 WAKE, sweet haip of Judah, wake ! 
J\. Retune thy strings for Jesus* sake ; 
We sing the Saviour of our race. 

The Lamb om- Shield, and Hktmg-place. 

2 [When God's right arm.is bared for war. 
And thunders clothe His cloudy car. 
Where— wheie— oh! where shall man re- 
To escape the hwror of His ire? [tire,. 

3 Tis He^the Lamb— to Rim we fly. 
While the dread tempest passes by : 
Gtod sees His Well-belovM's face ; 
And. spaces us in our hiding-place.] 

4 Thus while we dwell.in this low scone. 
The Lamb is our unfailing screen ; 
To Him, though guilty, still we nm. 
And Gk>d still spM'os us for His Son. 

6 While yet we sojourn here below, 
Pollutions still our hearts o'erflow ; 
Fallen, abject, meaii— a sentenced race. 
We deeply need a hiding-place. 

6 Yet courage-days andyears will gUde, 
And we shall lay these dods aside ; 
Shall be baptized in Jordan's flood, 
And washed in Josu's cleansing blood. 

7 Then pure, immortal, sinless, freed. 

We through the Lamb shall be decreed ;. 
Bluai meet the Father face to face, 
. AJM need no more a hiding-place. 

acK&ir uasji wbitx. 1800« 
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S;M: 

Oreater love htUh no man than 
this, that a man lay doion his 
liA /or hit friend.— John 
16. 13. 

1 TBSU8. the sinner's Friend ! 
O We hide ourselves in Thee ; 

Ood looks upon Thy sprinkled blood- 
It is our only plea. 

2 He hears Thy precious name, 
We daim it as our own ; 

The Father must accept and bless 

His well-beloved Son. 
. 3 He sees Thv spotless robe : 

It covers all our sin ; 
The golden gates have welcomed Thee, 

And we may enter in. 

4> Thou ha.st fulfilled the law. 
And we are Justifledj 
Ours is the blessing, Thine the curse : 
We Uve, for Thou lust died. 



Jesus, the sinner's Friend 1 
We cannot speok Thj praise. 
No mortal voice can sing the soni 
That ransomed hearts would rabe. 

But 'When before the throne, 
Upon the glassy sea. [white 

Clothed in otu: blood-bought robes of 
We stand complete in Thee,^ 

Jesus, well give Thee then - 
Such pndses as are meet. 
And cast ten thousand golden crowns, 
Adoring, at Thy feet ! 

C. rEKNEFATHKB. 1874. 



1056 J^o ^ «»« w«A V^ aivoay.— 
^ Matt 28. 20. 

1 r\ JESUS, ever present, 
\J O Shepherd, ever kind. 
Thy very name is music 

To ear, and heart, and mind. 
It woke my wondering childhood 

To muse on things above : 
It drew my harder manhood 

With cords of mighty love. 

2 How oft to sure destruction 

My feet had gone astray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd 

Tlie Quardlan of my way I 
How oft, in darkness fallen. 

And wounded sore by sin. 
Thy hand has gently raised me. 

And healing balm poured in ! 

3 O Shepherd good, I follow 

Wherever T^ou wilt lead ; 
No matter where the pasture. 

With Thee at handle feed. 
Thy voice, in life so mighty. 

In death shall make me bold ; 
O bring my ransomed spirit 

To Thine eternal fold I 

LACBEVCETCTTIETT. 1866. 



4 To Him, enthroned by filial right, 
All power in heaven and earth proclaim. 
Honour, and mi^esty, and might : 
" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! ** 

6 Come, Holy Spirit, from on high. 
Our faith, our hope, our love sustain. 
Living to sing,. and dying cry, 
" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain 1 " 

6 Yea, in eternity of bliss. 
When called tliro* grace with 
Otu* song, our song of songs b^ this V 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : 

HIS PRAISE. 

L.M. 
■f r\c^t^ Thouxirt worthy . . . for Th<m 
I IIO 1 toast akiin, and hast redeemed 
^^^ • MS. —Rev. 5. 9. 

1 / ^OME, let us sing the song of songs, 

I ' The sataits in heaven began the stram. 
The homage which to Christ belongs ! 
" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

2 SLain to redeem us by His blood, 
To cleanse from every sinful stam. 
And make us kings and priests to God : 
" W«rthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

3 To Him who suffer'd on the tree. 
Our souls, at His sours price, to gain, 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be : 
"Worthy the Lfunb, for He was slain 1 " 

15 



[reign; 
Hun ^ 



Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! 
jAiCiis KOinaoacERT. 1838. 

1058 It is good for me to draw near 
Aw^dFv^ ro God.-Ps. 78. 2a 

1 CJAVIOUR, blessid Saviour,. 
O Listen whilst we sing ; 
Hearts and voices raising. 

Praises to our King. 
All we have to offer, 

All we hope to be— 
Body, soul, and spirit— 

All we yield to Thee. 

2 Farther, ever farther, 

From Thy wounded side. 
Heedlessly we wandered. 

Wandered far and wide 
Till Thou cam'at in mercy. 

Seeking young and old, 
Lovi:«gly to bear them, 

Saviow, to Thy fold. 

3 Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to TheOp 
Deep in adoration, 

Bending low the knee ; 
Thou for our redemption 

Cam'st on earth toilie ; 
Thou, that we might follow^ 

Hast gone up on high, 

4 Dark, and ever darker, 

Was the wintry past. 
Now a ray of gladness 

O'er our path is cast ; 
Every day that passeth, 

Every hour that flies, 
Tells of love unfeignM, 

Love that never dies. 

6 Clearer still and clearer 

Dawns the light from heaven. 
In our sadness bringing 

News of sins f oigivcn ; 
Life has lost its shadows. 

Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 

On a world of sin. 

Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us. 

Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind xis. 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking^ 

Till the priae is won. 



-J 



THE LORD JBSUB CHRIST : 



Higher, then, and higher. 

Boars the ranaomea soul, 
Earttily toils forgetting. 

Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where, in Joys unthuught of, 

Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raisbig 

Praises to their King. 

o. TBRrxo. 1862. 



tr\c^ 104th. 

1059 He that is our God i* the God 

^*^ €/Mdloation.—Vs, «8. ax 

1 "^TE servants of (Sod, 

X Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful Name ; 
The Name aU-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His Kingdom Is glorious. 

And rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, 

Almightv to save ; 
And still ^e is nigh. 

His presence we have ; 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King;. 

3 Salvation to Ood 

Who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry alond 

And honour the Son : 
The praises of Jesus 

All angels proclaim. 
Fall down on thoir faces 

And worship ths Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore 

And give Hkn His right ; 
All glory and power, 

AU wisdom and might ; 
All honoxir and Ues^g, 

With angels above ; 
And thanks never-ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

C. WESLEV. 1744. 

1060 ■'fwH? 0/ hingi, and Lord of 
^ tortfo.-Rev. 19. le. 

1 f\ JESUS ! King most wonderful I 
\ / Thou Conqueror renowned ; 
Thou sweetness most inefliftble, 

In whom all joys are found. 

2 When once Thou visitest the heart. 

Then truth begins to shine, 
Then earthlv vanities depart, 
Then kinolos love Divine. 

3 O Jesus ! light of all below ! 

Thou Fou];it of life and fire ! 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
All that we can desire. 

4 May every heart confess Thy name, 
A^** ever Thee adore ; 

To ^^^^« '^^^ *^eW Inflame 



5 Thee may our tonguee for ever bless, 
lliee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our Uves express 
The Image of Hiine own t 

BKBlfARD. 1140. 
TR. Kt E. OeSVALL. 1858. 



1061 



P.M. 
Jilary, who oJIao sat at Jesus* 
/M(.— Luke 10. 39. 

1 f\ MASTER, at Thy feet 
\J I bow in raptm^ sweet ! 

Before me, as in darkening glass. 
Some glorious outlines pass, [power ; 
Of love, and truth, and hAliiwes, and 
I own them Thine. O Christ, AQd~btess 
Thee for this hour. 

2 O full of truth and eraoe, 
Smile of Jehovah's face ; 

O tenderest heart of love untold 
Who may Thy praise unfold ? [kings. 
Thee, Saviour, Lord of lords and King of 
Well may adoring seraphs hymn with 
veiling wings. 

3 1 have no words to bring 
Worthy of Thee, my Kmg, 

And yet one anthem in Thy praise 
I long, I long to raise ; 
The heart is fuU, the eye entranced above. 
But words all melt away in silent awe and 
love. 

4 How can the Up be dumb, 
The hand all still and numb. 

When Thee the heart doth see and own 
Her Lord and God alone ? 
Tune for Thyself the mui^ of my days. 
And " open Thou my lips that I may 
show Thy praise.*'^ 

6 Yea, let my whole life be 
One anthem unto Thee, 
And let the praise of lip and life 
Outrim; .ill sin and strife. 
O Jesus, Master ! be Thy name supreme. 
For heaven and earth the one, the grand, 
eternal theme. 

F. ^ HAVXBGAU 1872. 

S.M. 
They east their croicns Wore 
the (fcron^.— Rev. 4. 10. 

CROWN Him with many crowns. 
The Lamb upon His throne'^ 
Hark I how the heavenly antheih. drowns 
All music but its own : 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy chosen King 
Through all eternity. 

Crown Him the' Son of Gk>d 

Before the worlds began ; 
And ye, who tread where He hath trod, 

Crown Him the Son of Man ;— 

Who every grief hath known 

That wrings the human breast, 
A.nd takes and hears them for lUs oWn, 



I 
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3 Crown Him the Lord of Life ! 

Who triunphedo'er the grftTe, 
And rose viclorious in the strife. 
For thoM He oame to aa?e. 
His glories now we sii 



Who died and rose onliigb, 

yanAfff 
And liTes that death may di^ 



Who dled,-^t6mai Ufe to 



4 Crown Him the Lord ot HeaTen I 
Enthroned in worlds above ; 
Cro¥m Him the King to whom is given 
The wondrous name of Love. 
Crown Him with many crowns, 
As thrones before Him taHl ; 
Crown Hiro, ye kings, with many ceowns, 
ForHeisKingoralll 

junasw BRiBocs. 1848. 

i^r^ verge only.) 

e. BKHRY Tuuao. 1879. 

8 7 

1033 ^i^ffim that hath Uwed Its be 

glory . . . /or euer.— Eev.l. 6,8. 

1 f^ LORT bo to Him who loved us, 
Vjr Washed us from each sinful stain ; 
Glory be to Him who made us 

Priests and kings with Him to reign ; 
Glory, worship, laud and blessing 
To the Lamb who onoe was slain. 

2 "Glory, worship, laud and blessing,*— 

Thus the ohofr triumphant sings : 
*' Honour, ridies, power, dominion,"— 

Thus its praise creation brings ; 
Thou art worthy. Thou art worthy. 

Lord of lords, and Qng of kings. 

3 Glory to the King of angels. 

Glory to the Ghurch'sKing, 
Glory to the King of nations. 

Heaven and earth His praiaes sing ; 
Glory ever and tor ever 

To the King of ^ory bring 

4 Glory b^ to Thee, Father, 

Glory be to Thee. O Son, 
Glory be to Thee. O %>irit : 

Glory be to God aloniL 
As it was, is now, and shall be 

While the endless ages run. 

a. uo.VAB. 1860. 

1034 BtUthe head e/* the body, tJie 

church.— Col. 1 18. 

BAD of Thy Church triumphant : 
y^eiojivJiy adore Thee ; 

TUl Thou appear, 

Thv members here 
Shall sing like those in glory 
We lift our hearts and voiciss 
With blent anticipation. 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 While in affliction's furnace, 
And TMUisinff throufh the flre^ 
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{ We clap our hands exulting 
In Thine almighty favour; 
The love Divine 
Which made us thine 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 

3 Thou dost oonduct Iliy people 
Through torrents of temptation. 

Nor will we fear 

When Thou art near 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world with sin and Satan 
In vain our march opposes. 

Through Thee we shall 

Break through them aQ, 
And sing the song of Moses. 

4 By faith we see the glory 

To which Thou fchalt restore us, 

The cross deq>l8e 

For that high prize 
Which Thou hast sot before us. 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 

Shall see Thee stand 

At God's right hand. 
To take us up to heaven. 

C. WJESLEV. 1746. 

7.C. 
•« /^^cr ^<s cannot but speak the thinffs 
JLV/OO "^iof^ ^oe have seen and Iieard. 
—Acts 4. 20. 

1 T LOVE to teU the Story 
X Of unseen tilings above. 
Of Jesus and His glory. 

Of Jesus and His love. 
I love to tell the Stery, 

Because I know it*s true ; 
It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else would do. 
I love to tell the Story, 
'Twill be my theme in glery 
To tell the Old. Old Story, 
Of Jesus and His love. 

2 I love to tell tbe Story, 

More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 

Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to ten the Story, 

It did so much for me ; 
And that is just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 

3 I love to tell the Story ; 

'TIS pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the Story ; 

For some have liever heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own Holy Word. 

4 I love to tell the Stoiy ; 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and tiiirsting 

To hear it, like the rest. 
And when in scenes of glory 

I sing the New, New Song, 
•T— !irh«»_f.hA Old. Old Story I 
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1066 -^ friend loveth at all timtg.— 
Prov.17.17. 

1 r\ J£S17S, Friend unfailing, 
\ / How dear Thou art to me ! 
Are cares or fears assailing? 

I find my strength In Thee. 
Why should my feet grow weary 
Of this my pilgrim wav ? 
Rough though the path and dreary. 
It ends in perfect day. 

2 What fills my soul with gladness? 
*Tls Thine abounding grace ; 
Where can I loot: in sadness. 
But, Jesus, on Thy face ? 

My all is Thy providing ; 
Thy love can ne'er grow cold ; 
In Thee, my Refuge, hiding. 
No good wilt Thou witiihold. 

3 Why should I droop in sorrow ? 
Thou'rt ever by my side : 

Why trembling dread the morrow ? 

'WTiat ill can got betide ? 

If I my cross have taken, 

Tis but to follow Thee ; 

If scorned, despised, forsaken. 

Naught severs Thee from me. 

4 For every tribulation. 
For every sore distress. 

In Christ I've full siUvation, 
Sure help and quiet rest. 
No fear of foes prevailing, 
I triumph. Lord, in Thee : 
O Jesus, Friend unfailing, 
How dear art Thou to me ! 

OERMAir HTMN. 
TR. BT H. K. BROWKS. 

1 riRv AUelnia : f&r the Lord God om- 
J-V/V-r I nipotent rei0nelh.—Ee\. 19. 6. 

1 QINQ Hallelujah! forth in duteous 
O praise, 

() citizens of heaven, and sweetly raise 
An endless ELalell^jah ! 

2 Ye next, who stand before th* Eternal 

Light. 
In hymning choi^ rd'^cho to the height, 
Au endless BalleliOah I 

3 The Holy City shall take up your strain. 
And, with glad songs resounding, wake 

again. An endless HaUeUgah I 

4 Ye who have gained at length your palms 

in bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be 
this, An eji^ess HaHol^jah 1 

5 There, in one grand acclaiio, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honour of yotir 

King, An endless Hallel^ja!h ! 

6 While Thee, by whom were all things 

made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays. 
An endless Hallelujah ! 

7 Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore : to Thee wo bring 

An endless HalleltUah I 

J. KLLKRTOX. 1366. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT : 

HIS WORK AND WORSHIP. 
112th. 
1068 ^^f*''^^ ^ ^ ^^ Ghost, 

1 /CREATOR Snirit, by whose aid 

V^ The workTs foundations first were 
Gome visit every waiting mind, [laid. 
Come pour Thy joys on numan kind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee. 

2 O Sootoe <^ uncreated heat. 
The Father's promised Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire. 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend tvook high. 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy f 

Thou strength of His Almignty iiand 
Whose power does heaven and earth com- 
mand, 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, 
And stamp Thme ima^ on our hearts. 

4 Create all new ; our wills control. 
Subdue the rebel in our soul; 

Chase from our minds the inxemal foe ; 
And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow : 
And, lest again we go astray, 
Protect ana guide us in the way. 

6 Immortal honours, endless fame, 
Attend the Almighty Father's name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died : 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter, to Thee. 

VAXIS HYUV. Tir. CENV. 
TR. BY ORYDEX. 1803. 

1 069 IwiUpour oui in those days (nf 
^ Jlf^fiSipirtt.— Act8 2. 17. 

1 TITHEN God of old came down from 

TV heaven, 

In power and wrath He came; 
Before His feet the douds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flam*. 

2 But when He came the secon«^me,- • 

He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime ] 
Hovered His Holy Dove. 

3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently Uf^ht, a glorious crown. 
On every samted head. 

4 And as on Israel's awo-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud. 
The trump that angels quake to hear 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 

5 So, when the Spirit of our Ood 

Came down His flocsk to find. 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rusliing, mighty wind. 
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6 It fills the Chxiroh of God : it fills 

The sinful world around ; 
Only In stobbom hearts and will$ 
NO place for it is found. 

7 Come, Lord ! come Wisdom, Love and 

Open our ears to hear ; [Power, 

Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord, by love or feac ! 

JOHX KEIUB. 18S7. 

8,6.8.4. 
If I d^aart, I wiU »end Him 
tmfo you.— John 16. 7. 

1 /^UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
yj His tender. last farewelL 

A Guide, a Comforter beqaoMhed 
With us to dwen. 

2 He came in semblance of a dove^ 

With sheltering wings outspread. 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On each to shed. 

3 He came in tongues of living flame, 

To teach, convince, subdue ; 
AU powerful as the wind He came— 
As viewless too. 

4 He came sweet infiuenc6 to ino^Mft, 

A gracious, wUIing Quest, 
Where He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest 

5 And His that gentle "voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath of oven, 
That checks each fault, that calms each 
And speaks of heaven. [fear, 

6 And every virtue we possess. 

And every victory won. 
And every thou|dit of holiness. 
Are His alone. 

7 Spirit of purity andgraoe. 

Our weakness pitting see : 
O make ottrhearta Thy dwelling^laoe. 

And meet for Thee. 
(See also 986^ HASBiBr aubes. 1820. 

10 I 1 The C<m/orter whom ItciU Bend 
unto you.— ydhn 15 26. 

1 /^OHB to our poor nature's night, 
\J With Thy blessed inward ught. 
Holy Ghost, the Infinite, 

Comforter Divine. 

2 We are itnful— eleanse us. Lord ; 
Sick and ftif nt— Thy strength afford » 
Lost— until iff Thee restored. 

Comforter Divine. 

3 Orphans are our souls, and poor -, 
Give us from Thv heavenly store 
Faith, love, joy for evermore. 

Comforter Divine. 

4 Like the dew Thy peace distil; 
Guide, subdue our wayward wul. 
Things of Christ unfolding swl, 

Comforter Divine. 

6 Gentle, awful, holy GuesL 
Make Thy temple in each bretist ; 
There Thy presence be confessed. 
Comforter Divine. 
19 



6 With us, for us. intercede. 

And with voiceless groanlngs plead 
Our unutterable need. 
Comforter Divine. 

7 In us " Abba Father," cry ; 
Earnest of our bliss on hi^ ; 
S^ of immortality, 

Comforter Divine. 

8 Search for us the depths of God; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode. 

Comforter Divine. 

OKO. RAWSOX. 1876. 

CM. 
"4 r^rjC% ItoUtpray the Fmther, and He 
X\J I <^ tJwU give you another Com- 



you 
•hn 1' 



ybrter.— John 14. W. 

1 QPIRIT Divine \ attend our prayers,- - 
O And make our hearts Thy home ; , 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 

O come, great Spirit, come ! 

2 Come as the light— to us reveal 

Our emptiness and woe ; - 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire— and pwge our heart»,. 

Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an cnering be 
To our Redeemer*8 name. 

4 Come as the dew— and sweetly bless 

This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rcijoice tio own 
Tny f ertlHsing power. 

6 Come as the dove— and spread Thy wings,. 
The w^gs of peaceful love ; 
And let Thy Churdi on earth become 
Blest as the Church above. 

6 Come as the wind— with rushing sound 

And Pentecostal grace; 
That all of woman bom may see 
The glory of Thy face. 

7 Spirit Divhxe ! attend our prayers, 

^ake a lost worid Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O oome, great Spirit, come t 

< AKDREW REID^ 1^42; 

M ji !■■ 1-1 6t6.4b6u6t6.4. 

10T3 The Spiritqf Truth ..He shatt 

"^"^^ ' ^^ tee^/if <jr Jfc— John 16. 26. 

1 i^OMB, Holy Ghost, in love, 
\j Shed on us from above 

Thine own bright ray : 
Divinely good Thoo art ; 
Thy sacred gifts Impart 
To glacUion each sad heart : 

O come to-day. 

2 Come, tenderest Friend and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, 
Peac9, when deep griefs o'erflow. 

Cheer us this hotir. 
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3 Come, Light serene and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 

Dwell in each breast : 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 
Send forth Thy beams Divine, 
On our dark souls to diine. 

And make us blest 

4 Come, all the faithful bless : 
Let all who Christ confess 

His praise employ ; 
Oiye virtue's rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord. 
And with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal Joy. 

B.iira ROBSJIT II. or France. 997. 

TB. BT RAT tALmHH^ . 183& 

^ i^l^ A 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
lU i^m* <*« Spirit that quickeneth. 
>-John 6. 63. 

1 liTIGHTY Quickener, Spirit blest, 
ItL Who to life didst wake me. 
Wilt Thou not become my Guest, 

For Thy dwelling take me ? 
Evermore in me abide. 
To all truth become my Guide, 
And for spirits i^lorified 

Meet companion make me. 

2 Lord, along this earthly way 

Thou Thy pilgrim greetest : 
To Thy thankful child ea6fa day 

Thou Thy love repeatest : 
Thou dost bid me weep no more. 
Thou dost teach my song to soar. 
Thou, from Thine exhaustless store, 

Giv st whatever is meetest. 

3 Here, while yet my race I run, 

Thou wilt never leave me : 
Of my Shield and of my Sun 

What can e'er bereave me ? 
There, with all the heirs of grace, 
Grant me to behold Thy face ; 
To the bliss of Thine embrace 

Evermore receive me. 

T. R. GILL. 1872. 

L..n. 

The Con^iarter, pu Holy Spirit 
, . . l£e aJiaU tt<u^ you. — 
John 14. 26. 

1 QPIRIT of Truth, indweUinff Light, 
O For ever In our souls abide; 
Open our eyes t« see aright, 

Into all truth our footsteps guide ! 

2 Spirit of Comfort and of Love, 

Come to our hearts with soothing spell ! 
Our troubled thoughts, our fears removci 
With us for ever deign to dwell ! 

3 Sent from the Father by the Son, 
Come forth, our Guide to Them to be. 
For Thou, we know, with Them art One, 
And we have Them in having Thee. 

4 A peace the world has not to give 
Is theirs, who do the Saviour's will ; 
Help Tbou us more to Him to live. 
And with His peace our spirits fill ! 

J. E. BODX. 1860. 
SO 
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±\J§\J I will tiot leave you eom/ortU9s: 
Iwiiloometoyou.—Jotmli.lB. 

1 rpo Thee. O Comforter Divine, 

X For all Thy grace and power benign. 
Sing we HaUeliUah ! 

2 To Thee, whose faithful voloe doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin. 

Sing we Hallelujah 1 

3 To Thee, whose faithful power doth hea', 
Enlkhten, sanctify, and seal. 

Sing we Hallelujah I 

4 To Thee, whoso faithful truth Is shbwn 
By every prgoiise made our own. 

Sing we Halldnjah 1 

5 To Thee, oiv Teacher, and our Friemi, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 

Sing we Halleh\jah ! 

6 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down. 
Of all His^fts thosum and orown. 

Sing we Halldt^ah ! 

7 To Thee, who art with God the Son 
And God the Father ever one. 

Sing we fialleliO&h ! 

r. B. HAVEROAL. 187L 
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8.&8. 

The name €tfthe Father, and qf 
the Son, avd qf the Holy 
Gho8t.-^&it. 28. 19. 

1 {\ QOD of Life, whose power benign 
\J Doth o'er tne world in niercy shine 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

2 O Father, uncrealtcd Lord ! 

Be Thou in every land adored t " 
On every soul Thy love be poured. 

3 O Son of God, for sinners slain ; 

Wo bless Thee. Lord, whose dying pain 
For us did endless Ufe regain. 

4 O Holy Ghost, whosd guaitlian care 
Doth us for heavenly Joys prepare ; 
May we in Thy commumon share. 

5 Father jprotect us here below ; 
Jesus, Thy mer^ may we know ; 
O Holy Gnos^ Thy power bestow. 

6 O Holy blessed Trinity ! 
With faith we sinners bow to Thee ; 
In us, O God I exalted b& 

A. T» ROSSJELL. 1848. 



7.7.7.6. 
God U light.—! John 1. 6. 
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1 l^yER blessed Trinity, 
jLi Source of life and purity. 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalnt 




And Inifud lUOaiaa oj mo Km, 
To Isli ma otibk tileuti land 

And wban iBj luTOi)' btme I KMih, 

And all UiT MucUnu aluill unite 
In tlu Dtv WHilI <«f&n)i(ul pnUs. 



iXkAJ fiti, anil.1 Man ana i 

O Tnitb TmEhinnd. unOhuigltlg 
O Llgbt of eitr onrh sky T 



1 i'^ wHATamailDE wordflDfffTaaa 
IJ Ara In tin Oiiqnl (tuIiCI. 
Solt«d to tmrj ilnna^ was 
Who knom Ua J'q^ul •oond. 

1 Toar, alnlDl, tUnt]', ftOntlEC khiIi 

AbwidKnt, tne, uia ^av. 
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3 Come then with all vcmx wants and 

Your every burden bring ; [wounds. 
Here lore, unchanging loTe, abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring : 

4 Millions of sinners. Tile as you. 

Have here found life and peace ! 
Come then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 

8. MBDLXY. 1787. 

8.7. 
How qften tootdd I haw ga- 
thered thy children together .' 
—Matt 23. ST. 

1 TESUS call* us o'er the tumult 
O Of otir life's wild restless sea ; 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 

&ying, ^' Christian, follow Me." 

2 Jesus oalls us from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store. 
From e%eh idol that would keep us, 
Saying, " Christian, love Me more." 

3 In our joys aiui in onr sorrows. 

Days of toil and hours of ease. 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures. 
Christians, love Me more than these.** 

4 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercie6. 

Saviour, may we hear Thy call I 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience. 
Serve and love Thee best of aJl. 

C. F. ▲LEXAirOER. 1858. 

1 C^^t^ Cbme unto Me . . . aitd I wiU 
^y-f^^J^^ give ymt rMt.— Matt 11. 28. 

1 i"^ME to the Saviour now I 
\y He gently calleth thee ; 
In true repentance bow. 
Before Him bend the knee. 
He waiteth to bestow 
Salvation, peace, and love, 
True Joy on earth below, 

A home in heaven above. 
Come, come, come. 

2 C<Mne to the Saviour now ! 
Gaze on that crimson tide- 
Water and blood— that flow 
Forth from His wounded side. 
Hark to that suffering One— 
" Tis finished," now He cries, 
Redemption's work is done, 
liien bows His head and dies. 

3 Come to the Sivyiour now ! 
He suffered aU for thee, 
And in His merits thou 
Hast an unfailing plea. 
No vain excuses fnune ; 
For feelings do not stay ; 
None who to Jesus caone. 
Were ever sent away, 

4 Come to the Saviour now ! 
Ye who have wandered far. 
Renew your solemn vow, 
For His by right you are. 
(l^ome like pooi* wandering sheep. 
Returning to His fold, 

His arm will safely keep. 
His lovo will ne'er grow cold. 
28 



5 Come to the Saviour aU ! 
Whate'er your burdens be ; 
Hear now His loving call— 
" Cast all your care on Me." 
Come, and for every grief 
In Jesus you will find 
A siire ax^d safe relief, 
A loving Friend and kind. 

J. MUBCII WIOXER. 1871. 

1 r^ft^ -<in things are ready, come.-^ 
±\JO%J Matt 22. 4. 

1 " /^OME unto Me, ye weary, 

\_-' And I will give you rest* 
O blessdd voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts opprest ! 
It teUs of benediction. 

Of pardon, graces and peace, 
Of Joy that hath no ending, 

Of love which cannot cease. 

2 " Come unto Me, ye wanderers. 

And I will give you light." 
O loving voice of Jesus, 

Whi^ comes to cheer the night ! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness. 

And we had lost oxu* way ; 
But He has brought us gladnoss 

And songs at break oiday. 

3 ** Come unto Me, ye fainting. 

And I will give you life." 
O cheering voioe-of Jesus, 

Which comes to aid our strife I 
The foe is stem and eager. 

The fight is fierce and long ; 
But Henas made us mighty. 

And stronger than the strong. 

4 " And whosoever cometh, 

I will not cast him out^ 
O welcome voice of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt ! 
Which calls us very sinners, 

Unworthv though we be 
Of love so free and boundless. 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee. 

w. c nix. 1867. 

7 ft. 
1 O AA Behold i stand at the door and 
X\JKJ\J JbMOcfc.— Rer. a 2a 

1 (\ JBSUS. Thou art standing 
yj Outside the fast^osed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threakold o'er : 
Shame on us, Christian broth^is, 

His sacred name who bear : 
O shame— thrice shame upon us. 

To keep Him standing there. 

2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking, ^ 

And lo I that Hand is scarred. 
And thorns Thy brow encircle. 

And tears Thy face have maited 
O love that nasseth knowledge. 

So patiently to wait{ 
O sin that hath no equal, 
I So fast to bar the gate ! 
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3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading, 
In accents meek and low— 
" 1 died for you. My children. 
And will you treat Me so? " 
O Lord, with shame and sorroif^ 

We open now the door 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 
And leave us nevermore ! 

W. WALSBAX BOW. 18^. 

1 liK7 V o-ny man serve Me, let him 
J-^^^-' • foUoic JHe.— John 12. 26. 

1 A RT thou weary, art thou languid, 
ji\. Art thou sore distrest 7 

" Come to Me," salth One, "and, oonmng, 
Beatrostr 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my GuldQ? 
" In His feet and hands are wound-printe. 
And His side.*' 

3 Is there diadem, as monarch. 

That His brow adorns ? 
" Yea, a crown in very surety. 
But of thorns ! " 

4 If I find Him, if I follow. 

What His guerdon here ? 
''Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear " 

5 If I still hold closely to Him, 

What bath He at last ? 
** Sorrow vanqiilshed, labour eiidfld, 
Jordan passed?" 

8 If I ask Htm to receive me, 
Will He say mo nay ? 
** Not tin earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away " 

OBEBK HYW. SVKFBaV THX SaBAITK. 
TIIL OEinr. TB. BT J. K. VBALK. 1862. 
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P.M. 
/ kave found my she^ which 
teas to«^.— Luke 15. 6. 

1 rpHERE were ninetj and nme Uuit 
X In the shelter of the fold ; [aafely lay 
But one was out on the hills away. 

Far off from the gates of gold. 
Away on the. mountains wild and bare. 
Away from the tender Shepherd's care. 

2 **LoTd, Thou haiithere Thy ninety and 

nine. 
Are they not enough for Thee?** 
But the Shepherd made answer: *'This 
of Mine, 
Has wandered away from Mo ; 
And although the road be rough and steep, 
I go to tiie oeMrt to find My sheep.** 

3 But none of the ransomed evetlnew 

How deep wer« the waters crdssed : 
Nor how du'k was the night that the Lord 
passed throtoh 
Ere He found His sheep that was lOst : 
Out in the desert He beard its cry. 
Sick and helpless and rotdy to die. 
23 



4 " Lord, whence are those blood-drops all 

the way. 

That mark out the mountain's track ? " 

"They were shed for one who had gone 

astray [back." 

Ere the Shepherd could bring him 

** Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and 

torn?" [thorn." 

" They are pierced to-night by many a 

6 And ell through the mountains thunder- 
riven, 
And up from the rocky steep. 
There rose a aj 6o the gate of heaven, 
" Rejoice 1 1 have found My sheep I " 
And the angels echoed around, the throne, 
" Rejoice I for the Lord brings back His 
own I" 

E. C. CLEPHAHK. 1874. 

1 ^OO Gome tmto 3fe, aU ye that are 
X\^OC7 . . . heavy laden, and I tciU 
give you rest.— Matt. 11. aS. 

1 "IITEARY souls, that wander wide 

T T From the central point of bliss. 
Turn to Jesus crucifldd, ' 
Hy to those dear wounds of His ; 
Wash in His atoning blood. 
Rise into the life of God. 

2 Find in Christ the way of peace- 
Peace unspeakable, unknown : 
Bv His pain He gives yqn ease, 
lafe by ^is expiring groan : 
Rise, exalted by His fall. 

Find in Christ your all in alL 

3 O believe the record true, 
God to you His Son hath given ! 
Ye may now be happy too ; 
Find onearth the uie of heaven : 
lave the Ufe of heaven above. 
All the life of glorious love. 

C. WESLEY. 1740. 

1090 2^ Spirit and the Bride say, 
CSoMP,— Rev. 22. 17. 

1 rpHE Spirit to our hearts 

X Is wnisperlng.— Sinner, come ; 
The firida the Church of Christ, proclaims 
To all His children,— Come. 

2 Let hbn that heareth say 
To all about him,— Come : 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 

3 Yes I whdBoever will, 
0.1et hire freely come, . 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo f Jems, who invites. 
Declares,— I quickly come ; 

Lord, even so 1 1 wait Thy hour : 
Jesus, my Saviour, come I 

B. r. OKDEBDOKK. 1828. 

100 1 ^naJfce heed letk these things depart 
from thy heart. —Dent. 4. 0. 

1 f\ DO not let the word depart, [light ; 
V/ And close thine eyes against the 
Poor sinner, harden not thine heart ; 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night? 
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2 To-morrow'g sun may ncTer riae. 
To blesM thy long deluded sight ; 
This is the time, O then be wLso ! 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night ? 

5 Our God in pity lingers still. 

And wilt thou thus His love requite? 
Renounce nt length thy stubborn will : 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night ? 

4 The world has nothing left to giro, 
It has no new. no pure delight ; 
Oh ! try the life which Christians live ! 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night ? 

6 Our blessed Lord refuses none 

Who would to Him their souls unite ; 
Then be the work of grace begun ; 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night ? 

MRS. A. REED. 1812. 
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P w 

It is dune'as 3%0tt hast comr 
manded. and ytt Hiefeis 
room.— liuke 14. 22. 

1 " "V^T there Lb room !" The LomVs 

X bright hall of song, 
With its fair glory, beckons thee along. 
Room, room, still room ! 
Oh, enter, enter, now ! 

2 Day is decUnin^ and the sun is low : 
The shadows lengtiien, light makes haste 

to go. 

5 The bridal hall is flllhig for the feast. 
Pass in. pass in, and be the Bridegroom's { 

guest. 

4 It fiUs, it fills, that hall of fubilee t 
Make haste, make haste : Tie not too full 
for thee. 

6 Yet there is room ! Still open stavdatb* 

gate. 
The gate of love; it is not yet too late. 

6 Pass in, pass in! That banquet Ig for 

thee; 
That cup of everlasting love is free. 

7 All heaven is there: all Joyi Oo in, go 

in. 
The aagels beckon tiiee the prize to min. 

8 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving 

caU; 
Ck>me, lingerer, come ; ent«r that festal 
halL 

9 Ere niffht that gate may dose, and seal 

thy doom : 
Then the last low, long ory : " No room, 
no room ! " 

No room, no room ! 

Oh, wofiu cry, " No room!" 

H. B0MAC(QiC 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

ITS COMMENCEMENT. 

1 09rf J^fsus, MouUr, have merai on 

1 QINFUL. sighing to be blest ; 

. Bouno, and longing to bs free ; 
Weary, waiting for my rest ; 

God be merciful to me ! " 

2 Goodness I have none to plead ^ 
Sinfulness in all I see, 

1 can only bring m v need ; 
" God be merciful to me ! " 

3 Broken heart and downcast eyes 
D&re not lift themselves to Thee, 
Yet Thou canst interpret Sighs ; 
*' God be meroifal to me : " 

4 From this sinful heart of mine 
To Thy bosom I would flee ; 

I am not my own, but Thine; 
*' GK>d be merciful to me I " 

5 There is One beaido Uie throne 
And myonly hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone ; 
** God be merciful to me ! " 

He my cause will undertake. 
My Interpreter will be ; 
He's my all, and for His sake, 
" God be merciful to me ! " 

J. a B. xoxsELU 1806. 

1094 Stood at His feet, weeping.^ 
*^*^^* Luke 7. 3& 

1 "pvEPTH of mercy, can there be 
JLf Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God His wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

I have long withstood His graces 
Long provoked Him to His &oe ; 
Would not hearken to His calls : 
Grieved Him by a thousand foils. 

2 Jesus, answer from above : 
Is not ad Thy nature love? 
Wilt Thou not the wrong forget ? 
Suffer me to kiss Thy feet? 

If I rlgh^y read Thy heart, 
If Thoa au oompaarion art. 
Bow Tldne ear, m mer^ bow^ 
Pardon and accept me now. 

3 Pity from Thine eye let faB ; 
By a look my soul recaQ ; 
Now the stone to flesh convert. 
Cast a look, and break my heart, 
Now incline me to repent : 

Let me now my fall fiunent : 
Now my foal revolt deplore ; 
Weep, believe, and sia no more. 

OHAausa wnbar. 1740. 

L.M. 
Qod be meretM to im a 
«totter.— Luke 18. 13. 
1 TTBAR, craciotts God I a sinner's cry, 
XX For 1 have nowhere else to fly ; 
My hope, my onlv hope's in Thee : 
O God, be merclfal tome I 
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2 To Thee I coxxta, a sinner poor. 
And wait for mercy at Thy door ; 
Indeed, I've nowhere elue to flee : 
O God, be merciXul to me I 

■3 To Thee, 1 oome, a sinner weak. 
And scarce know how to pray or speak ; 
From fear and weakness set me -free : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

4 To Thee I come, a sinner vile, 
Upon me. Lord, vouchsafe to smile ; 
M^rcy alone I make my plea^ 

O Goo, be merciful te mel 

5 To Thee I come, a sinner great. 
And well Thou knowest sul mv state ; 
Yet full f oiigiveness is with Tnee : 

O God, be merciful to me ! 

To Thee I come, a sinner lost. 
Nor liave 1 aught wherein to trust ; 
But where Thou art. Lord, I would be : 
O Lord, be merciful to me ! 

7 To glory bring me. Lord, at last ; 
And there, when all my fears are past. 
With all the saints I'll then agree 
God has been merciful to me. 

S. lIliDI.£T. 1787. 
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CM. 
He hath setU Me to Jieal the 
broken-hearted.— hoke 4. 18. 

1 TTTHEN, wounded, sore, the stricken 

Y T Lies blecdinjg and unbound, [heart 
One only hand, a picro(&d hand. 
Can he:U the sinner's wound. 

2 When son-ow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of aneulsh flow. 
One only heart, a woken hearty 
Ciui feel tlra sinner's woa 

3 When penitence has wept in vain. 

Over some foul, dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
dm wash away the blot. 

4 Jesus, Thy blood can wadi us white; 

Thy hand brings sura relief ; 
*Ihy noart is touched with all our Joys, 
And f eeleth for o\ir grief. 

5 Uplift Thy bleeding hand, O Lord, 

Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded side. 

C. r. ALKXA5DEa. 18a8. 

jAJcJi Quickened us together icUh 
CfhrUt. -^Epli. 2. 6. 

1 T ORD ! I was blind, I could not see 
±J Iix Thy marred visage any gi-ace ; 
But now the beauty of 'Tny face 

In radiaat vision dawns on me t 

2 Lord ! I was deaf, I could not hear 
The thrilling music of Thy voice ; 
But now I hear Thee and rejoice. 

And sweet are all Thy words, and dear ! 

3 Lord ! I was duntb, I could not speak 
The grace and glory of Thy name ; 
But now, as touched with livins flame, 
My lips Thine eager praises waKe ! 



4 Lord ! I was deed, I could not stir 
My lifeless soul to conic to Thee ; 

But now since Theu hast quickened mo 
I rise from sin's dark sopvuchre ! 

5 For Thou hast made the blind to sec. 
The deaf to hear, the dumb to speak, 
The dead to live ; and lo, I break 
The chains of my ct^tivity ! 

W. T. MATSOX. 1857. 

1 OMo Whidi hope «w have as ci 
andior <tfthe soul.— tlch. a 1 1>. 

1 X^OW I have found the ground whqrein 
li Sure my soul's anchor may remlun ; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 
Before the world^ foiuidation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unsliaken stay. 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 Father ! Thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far ; 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness. 
Thy arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive. 

That mercy they may taste, and live. 

3 O Love, Thou bottomless abyss ! 
My sins are swallowed up in Thee ; 
Covered is my unrighteousness, 
My soul from condemnation free. 
While Jesus' blood, through earth and 

skies, 
Meroy, free, boundless merey, cries. 

4 Fixed on this ground would I remain. 
Though my heart fail and flesh dceay : 
This anchor shall my soul sustain 
When earth's foundations melt away 
Meroy*s full power I then diall prove. 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

J. A. ROTUK. 1728. 
T&. BT J. WKSLEY. 1740. 

1099 Ye iirre a« sfieep g<ting OMttai/. 
—1 Pet. 2.25. 

1 T WAS a wandering sheep, 
X I did not lovo the fold ; 

I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 

I would not be controlled. 

I was a wayward child, 

I did not love aiv home, 
I did not love my Father's voicey 

1 loved afar to roam. 

2 The Shepherd sought His aheep^ 
The Father sought His child ; 

They followed me o'er vale and hill, 

O er deserts waste and wild. 

They found me nigh to death. 

Famished, and f amt. and lone ; 
Thev bound me with the bands of love^ 

They saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is ; 
Twas He that loved my souh 

Twas He that washed me in His blood, 
Twas Ho that made mo vfrhole. 
Twas He that sought the lost. 
That foimd the wandering sheen : 

Twas He tluat brought me to the fold, 
Tis He that still doth keep. 

c 
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4 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would n«t be controlled. 
But now I love nvy Shepherd's toIcc,. 

1 love, I love the fold! 

I was a wiwward child, 

I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love TOT Father's voice, 

I love, I love Hw home I 

II. BOXAR. 1857. 

UOO O Lordy truiy ,T am Tliy 
gervant.—Ts. 116. 10. 

1 TN full and glad surrender, 
X I give myself to Thee, 
Thine utterly and only, 

Atad evermore tobd. 

2 O Son of God, who lov'sfe me, 

I will be Thine alone. 
And all I have, and anu Lord, 
Shall henceforth be Thine own ! 

3 Reign over me, Lord Jesus ! 

O make my heart Thy throne ; 
It Shan be Thine, dear Saviom*, 
It shall be Thine alone. 

4 1 come and reign. Lord Josus ; 

Rule over eyerything ! 
And keep me always loy^ 
And ti^ie to Thee, my King. 

r. K. HAVJUtOAJU 1ST6. 



THE CHEISTIAN LIFE : 
rAira IN GOD. 

•I -i r\H 7.8*8.6. 

1 lUl Ooa form, that I Ouiuli fiary, 
^^ Mve in the Cro8«.-^Q«l. •«. 14. 

1 TJENBATH the Gross of Jesus 
AJ I fain would take ray stand-* 
The-Shadow of a mighty Rock, 

Witliia a weary land : 
A home within the wilderness, 

A rest upon the way. 
From the bunxing of the noontide heat, 

And the burden oftho day. ' 

2 O safe and happy shelter, 

O refuge tried and sweet, 
O trysting-place where Heavdn's love 

And H«avda% justice meet ! 
As to the holy Patriarch 

That wondrous dream was given. 
So seems my Savioiu^s Cross to me, 

A ladder up to heaven. 

3 There lies beneath Its shadow, 

:^t on the f aorther side, 
Th6 darlgncss of an awful grave 

That gapes both deep and wide. 
And there between us stands the Cross, 

Two arms outstrotcSied to save, 
Like a watchman set t9 guard the way 

From that eternal grave. 
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4 Upon the Gross of JesoB 

Mine eye at times can see 
The veiy dying f onn of One 

Who suffered there for me ; 
And from my smitten heart, with tears,. 

Two wonders I confess — 
The wonders of His glorious love. 

And. my own worthlessness. 

E. C. CL£FHAXE. 187C. 

J, j[^\^^ JesiM . . . took a child, and set 
him by ITim.— Luke 9. 47. 

1 A S helpless as a child who clings 
JIl. Fast to his father's arm. 

And casts his weakness on the strength 
That keeps him safe from harm; 

So I, my Father, cling to Thee, 
And ^us I eiKery hour 

Would link my earthly feebleness. 
To Thine Almic^ty power. 

2 As trustful WR a child, who looks 

Up in his mother's face, 
And all his little griefs and^fears 

Forgets in her embrace : 
So I to Thee, my Saviour, look. 

And in Thy face Divine 
Can read the love that wHl sosfcaia 

As weak a faith as mine. 

3 As loving as a child who sits 

Close by hi^ parent's knee. 
And knows no want while it can have- 

Tliat sweet society ; 
So, sitting at Thy feet, my heart 

Would an its love outpour, [Lord, 

And pray tliat Thou wouldst teach me, 

To love Thee more and more. 

J. n. B(;aN& 1862. 

CM. 
M •« A\o BUBsed are they te^ have noC 
J.XLIO «««». ^^M* ye' 'wfe believed. — 
John 2a 29. 

1 TESUS, these eyes havo never seen 
fj That radiant form of Thine ; 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 

Thy blessM face and mine. 

2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not. 

Yet art Thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot 
As where I meet with Thee. 

3 Like some bright dream that comes nn- 

When slumbers o'er me roll, [sought. 
Thine imago ever fills my thought. 
And charms my ravished soiu. 

4 YeL thmxf^ I have not soea, «3mI still 

Must rest in faitii alone, • 
I love Thee, dctirest Lord, and will. 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

6 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
Anti still this throbbh\g heart. 
The rending veil shall Thee reveal, 
All glorious as Thou art. 

RAV CALMER. 1858. 
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S.tf. 
•f -f f\A Not wUo iKf O ZiOrd . . . but 
L iv/T: **»»to Thy name give (Jlory.-^ 
Pa. 115. 1. 

I BLESS the Christ of God ; 
I rest on lovo Divino ; • 
And wifch anf altering Jii) and heart, 
I call this Savioar mine. 

^ His cross dispels each doQbt ; 
I bury in His tomb 
Each thought of unbelief and fear. 
Each lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise theGod of grace; 
I trust His truth and might ; 
Ho calls me His, I call Him mine. 
My God, my joy, my light. 

1 In Him is only good, 
In me is only ill ; 
My ill but draws His goodness forth. 
And me He lorethsiilL 

5 'Tis He who sayeth ne. 
And lively pardon gtres ; 
I love because He loveth me, 
I Uve beoautie He livep. 

G My life with Hhn is hid. 
My death has passed away. 
My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 

H. BOKAB. 1867. 
8.M. 
•f ^ /-ver They that trust in Oie Lord 
llUO "f*^ ^ <w Mount Zto».-~ 
Fs. 25. 1. 

1 TITHO in the Lord confide, 

T T And feel His sprinkled blood. 
In storms and hurricanes abido 
Firm as the mount of God. 

2 Steadfast, and fixed, and sure^ 
His Zion cannot move ; 

His faithful people stand secure, 
Fenoed by His guardian lore. 

3 As round Jerusalem 
The hilly bxilwarks rise. 

So God protects and covers them 
From all their enemies. 

4 On every side He stands. 
And for His Israel cares : 

And safe in His almiRhty hands 
Their souls for ever beiu^ 

C. WESLEV. 1740. 



8.18.0. 
Lord, save, tut, nz^ peMsk.— 
Matt. 8. 25. 
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1 T O ! the storms of life are breaking, 
Xj Faithless fears our hetais 
For our succour tmdertakhig, [shaking ; 

Lord and Saviour, help us ! 

2 Lo ! the world, from'Thee rebelling 
Round Thy Church in pride is sweHlng ; 
With Thy word their madness quelling, 

Lord and Saviour, help us ! 

3 On Thine own command reiving. 
We our onward task are plying. 
Unto Thoe for safety signing. 

Lord and Saviour, hem us ! 
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4 Steadfast we, in fatth nbiding. 
In Thy secret presence hiding, 
In Thy love and grace confiding. 

Lord and Saviour, help us ! 

5 By Thj' birth, Th>' ci-a,s. Thy passion. 
By Thy tcarit uf deep compassion. 

By Thv mighty intercession, 
Lord ana Saviour, help us ! 

DEAN ALveao. 
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CM. 



J. L\J ( Leadine so Thy truth, and teach 
me.— Fa. 26. 6. 

1 "TiATHER of Love, our Guide, our 
J? Oh, lead us gently on, [Friend, 
Until life's trial-tnne shall end. 

And heavenly peace bo won ! 
We know not what the path may be 

As yet by us untrod ; 
But we can trust our all to Thee, 

Our Father and our God, 

2 If wUed like AJbiuham's child, to climb 

THie hill of TOcrifioe, 
Some angel xaa\ be there in time ; 

Deliverance shall arise ; 
Or, if some darker lot be good. 

Oh, teach us to endure 
The sorrow, pain, or solitude 

That make the E^irit pure ! 

3 Christ by no flowery pathway oamc ; 

And wo. His followers here. 
Must do Thy will and praise Thy Nam^ 

In hope, and love, and fear. 
And, tiU in heaven we sinless bow 

And faultless anthems raise, 
O Father, Son. and Sphri^ now 

Accept our feeble praise I 

wr J. IRONS. 186S:-. 

HOO -^^ ff^^ ^«* v^ierewUh Ht 
ovecfus.— Eph. 2.4. 

1 (\ SAVIOUR, I have nought to plead, 
\J In earth beneath or heavoi above. 
But just my own exceeding need 

And Thy exceeding love. 

2 The need will soon be past and gone,. 
Exceeding great but quickly o'er, 
Thy love, tmbought, is all Thhie own. 

And laists for evermore. 

Kits. JAKE CREWnSOV. 1862. 

J. ± vJc? ^^ ^^^ ^*<^"* "^P ^»» ^i^ arms, 

and bf««sedr7t«m.— Mark 10. IG. 

1 QAf E in the arms of JiesQB, 
kJ Safe on His gentle breiMt, 
There by His love o*enlhaded. 

Sweetly my soul shall rest 
Hark t tls tibe vokse of angola 

Borne in a song .to me, 
Over the fields ^ glocy, 
Over the jasper sea. 
Cftoriw— Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His f^entlc breast, 
There by His lovo o'ershaded. 
Sweetly my soul shall rest 
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2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care, 
Safe from the world's temptations. 

Sin cannot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 

Free from my doubts and fears ; 
Only a few more trials. 

Only a few more tears ! 

3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus has died for me ; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me wait with patience, 

Wait till the night is o'er ; 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore. 

FANXr CROSBV. 1870. 
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112th. 
wiU not let Thee go, except 
Tiiou bhss me.— Gen. 32. 26. 

1 /^OME, O Thou Traveller unknown, 
yj Whom still I hold, but cannot see ! 
My company before is gone. 

And I am left alone with Thee ; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay. 
And wrestle to the break of day. 

2 I need not tell Thee who I am ; 
My misery and sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by mv name. 
Look on Thy hands and reaa it there. 
But whOjJL ask Thee, who art Thou? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell mo now. 

3 In vain Thou strug^est to get frev, 
I never will unloose my hold ! 

Art Thou the Man that died for me? 
The secret of Thy love unfold ; 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go. 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. 

4 Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell ; 
To know it now resolved I am ; 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, * 
TiU I Thy name, Thy nature kitow. • 

5 Yield to me now, for I am weak. 
But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak, 
Be conquered by my instant powrer : 
Speak, or Thou never hence shaft move, 
And tell mo if Thy name is Love. 

6 'TIS Love ! 'Tis Love I Thou diedst for me, 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ; 

The morning breaks, the shadows flee, 
Pure, universal Love Thou art ; 
Tn vain I have, not wept and strove : 
^y nature and Thy name is Love. 
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7 I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend ; 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart. 
But stay and love me to the end. 
Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 

8 The Sun of righteousness on me 
Hath rose with healing in His wings : 
Witheredmy i^ture'sstrength, frotnThee 
My soul its life and succour brings ; 

My help is all laid up above ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 

9 Contented now upon my thigh 

I halt, till life's short journey end 
All helplessness, all weakness, I 
On Thee alone for strength depend. 
Nor have I power from Thee to move ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 

C. WESLET. 1740. 
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L.M. 
Tltou 8haU make me fuU of 
joy wUh Thy cowUenance.— 
Acts 2. 28. 

1 TTP to the fields where angels lie, 

U And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would ray thoughts leap out and fly. 
But sin. hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Christ, 
Can make this load of guilt remove ; 
And Thou canst bear me where Thou flicst 
On Thy kind vrtngs, celestial Dove. 

3 O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the eternal skies. 

What little things these worlds would be. 
How despicable to my eyes ! 

4 Had I a glance of Thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon, 
Vanish as though I saw them not. 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf 

When rattling thunders round us roar. 

Great All in all. Eternal King, 
Let me but view Thy lovely face ; 
And all mv powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and Thy grace. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 

Q P O O 

1 1 1 O Cast thy burden on ifie Lord, 
'*"*"*' ^* and He shaU sustain Hue.— 

Ps. fi5. 22. 

1 TTwOST thou bow beneath the burfihcn 
XJ Of a crushing care ? 

Bring it to the feet of Jesus,— 
Lay it there. 

2 What thy need? He can supply it : 

Longing ? He can grant : 
In Him is exhaustless fulness 
For each want. 

3 Was there ever one that sought Him 

Yet to be denied? 
Hope has in His gracious presence 
Never cKed. 
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4 Who has ever found Rim faithless? ■ 
Who has found Hira weak ? 
Multitudes His mighty praises 
Joyful speak. 

6 Aged men and blooming maidens. 
Young men, children sweet, 
Lay their crowns of adoration 
At His feet. 

Shalt go.— Ts. 32. 8. 

1 QPEAK to us, Lord, Thyself reveal, 
O While here on earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and lot us feel 

The kindhng of Thy love. 

2 With Thee conversing we forget 

All time and toil and care ; 

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet. 

If Thou, my God, art here. 

3 Here then, riiy God, vouchsafe to stay 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway 
And echo to Thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek Thy face j 

'Tis all I wish to seek : 
To attend the whisjpers of Thy grace, 
And hear Thee inly speak. 

fi Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I Thy glory see ; 



Enter into my Master's joy. 
And find my heaven in Thee. 

C. M'ESLKV. 

CM. 



1740. 



i -I 1 >i lam the Way: no man eometh 
11141: to the Father, biU by Me.— 
John 14. a 

1 TfTE may not climb the heavenly steeps, 

TT To bring the Lord Christ domi j 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For Him no d^ths can drown. 

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet, 

A present help is He : 
And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 

3 Tlie healing of His seamless dross 

Is by our beds of pain ; 
We touch Him in life's throng and press. 
And we are whole again. 

4 Throueh Him the *rst fond pravers are 

Our lips of childhood frame ; * [said 
Tho last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with His name. 

5 O Lord and Saviour of us aU, 

^^Tiate'or our name or sign, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call. 
And form oiir lives by Thine. 

6 Wo faintly hear, we dimly see. 

In difTering phrase wo pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own in Thee 
The life, thb truth, the way. 

J. O. WniTTIEB. 1840. 
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1 1 1 R 8.8.a4. 

X J- X^ The hour 0/ prayer.— Acts 3. 1. 

1 "|l I Y God, is any hour so sweet, 
ill From blush of mom to evening.star. 
As that which calls me to Thy feet,— 

The hour of prayer? 

2 For then a day-spring shines on me, 
Brighter than mom's ethereal glow ; 
And richer dews descend from Thee 

Than earth can know. 

3 Then is my strengrth by Thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins oy Tnee forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 

With hope of htaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief 
There for my evenr want I find, [grief.— 
What strengtii for warfare, Mlm for 

What peace of mind ! 

5 Hushed is each doubt ; gone every feai'. 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay : 
And e'en tho penitential teai* 

Is wiped away. 

6 Lord ! till I reach yon blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be. 
As tlius my inmost soul to pour 

In prayer to Thee. 

C. ELLIOTT. 1836. 

L.M. 
•| •« •« r) Search me, God, and "know my 
1 1 lO heart : try me, and knoiv my 
thonoht8.— Pa. 139. 23. 

1 r\ THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
\J The darkness shineth as the iifl*t. 
Search, prove my heart; It pants for Thee; 
O burst these bonds and set it free ! 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross. 
Nail my affections to the Cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be dean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 While in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Wav ; 
No foes, no violence I feati 

No fraud, if Thou, my Gtod, art near. 

4 Saviour, where'er Thv steps I see, 
Daimtless, untired, i follow Thee ; 
O let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hilL 

5 If rough and thorny be my way, 
Mv strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease, 

, Where all is calm and joy and peace. 

J, A. rRKYLlNOHAl'SKK. 1730. 
TIU Br J. WESLKV. 1740. 

^ ^ ^ l_ 8.8.8.6. 

Ill I Continue ye in My love.— 
• John 15. 9. 

1 / \ HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen* 

V / The faint, the weak, on Thee may 

lean ; 
Help me, throughout life's varying scene. 

By faith to cling to Thee. 

2 Blest with communion so Divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine. 
When, as the branches to the vine. 

My soul may dling to Thee ? 
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i Without a murmur I dismiss 
Mj former dreams of earthlv blise ; . 
Hy jov, my recompense is this, 
JSach hour to cling: to Thee. 

4 What though the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and joys remove, 
With patient uncomplaining love 
6tiu would I cUng to Thee. 

i Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside : 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied. 
The souls tliat cfing to Thee.! 

6 They fear not life'srough stonns to brave. 
Since Thou art near and strong to save ; 
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave. 

Because they cling to Thee. 

7 Blest is my lot, whate'er befal ; 
What can disturb me, who appal. 
While as my Strength, my Rock, my All, 

Saviour, I ding to Thee ? 

c. BLLion. 1840; 

HlO Speak, for Thy servant heareth.— 
1 Sam. 3. 10. 

1 T ORD, speak to me, that I may speak 
J^ In livmg echoes of Thy tone : 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children, lost and lone. 

2 O lead me. Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering leet } 

feed me. Lord, that I ma^ feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

3 O strengtiien me. that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock, and strong hi Thee, 

1 may atyetch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

4 O teach m&. Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reaah 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me. 
That I may speak with sooUiing x>owcr 
A word in season, as from Thee, 

To weary ones in needful hour. 

6 O fill me with Thy fulness. Lord, 
Until my very heart o'erflow 

In kindlmg thought and glowing word,. 
Thy love to tell. Thy praise to show. 

7 O use me. Loiti, use'even me. 

Just as Thou wUt, and when, and where ; 

Until Thy blessed fa.ee I see. 

Thy rest. Thy joy. Thy glory share. 

F. R. HAVEROAL. 1879. 

1119 Lord, teach lu to prayi—Lvke 
11.1. 

1 TIKTHEN cold our hearts, and far from 
Yt Our wandering spirits stray, [Thee 
And thoughts and lips move heavily. 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

:2 Too vile to venture near Thy throne. 
Too poor to turn away, 
Our only voice Thy Spirit's groan, 
Lord, teach us how te pray ! 
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3 We know not how to seek Thy face, 

Unless Thou lead the way ; 
We have no words unless Thy grace, 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

4 Here every thought and fond desire 

We on Tliy altar lay. 
And when our souls have caught Thy fire. 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

J. S. B. MOKSEU.. 1863 

XI 20 ^'^ ^if^ ^ ^ ^kff^ o/mm.— 
John 1. 4. 

1 T IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 

JLj Love Divine, Thyself impart ; 
Every fEdnting soul inspire ; 
Shine in every drooping heart. 

2 Every mourning sinner cheer ; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom. 
Son of Qod, appear I appear ! 
To Thy living temples come. 

3 Come, in this accepted hour ; 
Bring Thy heavenly Kingdom in ; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power, 
Roeting out the love of sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require. 
We vrill ask for nothing less ; 
Be Thou all our heart's desire, 
AH our Joy, and all our peaee. 

C. WBSLET. 1734. 

C M 

1 1 5!1 ^^ ^ /Uiihfid* vjho vnU not 

***^* aujff^r you to be tempted above 

that ye are able.—l Cor. 10. 13. 

1 rpHERE is no sorrow. Lord, too light 
A To bring in prayer to Thee ; 
There is no anxious care too slight 

To wake Thy sympathy. 

2 Thou who hast trod the thorny road 

Wilt share each small distress ; 
The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 

3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 

But meets Thine ear Divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow. Lord, of Thine. 

4 Life's ills without, sin's strife within. 

The heart would overflow. 
But for thnt love which died for sin. 
That love which wept with woe. 

MBa JAKE CREWDSON. 1860. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 

LOVE TO GOD AND MAN. 

1122 Beloved, let us love one another, 
for love is ofOod.^1 John 4. 7. 

1 "pELOVED, let us love ! 
Xj Love is of God : 
In God alone hath love 
Its true abode. 



LOVB TO Q>OJi AND MAN. 



2 BdoTed, iQfe ua love ! 

For tnisy wfao.foye^ 
They only are His son^ 
Bom from above. 

3 Beloved^ let lu.lovft! 

For lore is rest ; 
And he who loveth not 
Abides unbleet. 

4 Beloved, let us love ! 

In love is light ; 
And he who loveth not 
Dwelleth in night. 

5 Beloved, let us love ! 

For only thus 
Shall we be with that fiod 
Who laveth us. 
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112th. 
We love Him, bteauat Ht firiit 
laved tis.—lJolm.L la 

LOVE, who f ormedst me to wear 
Die image of the Godhead here ; 
Who soughtest me with tend«r caiw 
Through all my wanderings wild and 
O Love, t give no^elf toIEhee, fdrear ; 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

:2 O Love^who ere life*B earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 
O liore, who here as man wast bom, 
And wholly like to us wast made ; 
O Love, I give myself to Tlie% 
Thine ever, only Thin0.to.be. 

■ 3 O Love, who once in time wasit slain. 
Pierced through and through with bitter 

woe ; 
O Love, who wrestling thus didst gain 
That M^« eternal joy might. know ; 
O Love,^ give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

4 O Love, who lovest me for sure,. 
Wlio for my soul dost over plead ; 
O Love, who didat mr ransom pay, 
Whose power sufftcetn in my stead ; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

6 O Love, who once slialt bid me rise, 
From out this dying life of ours : 
O Love, who once oer yonder skies 
Shall set me in the fadeless ibowers ; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

A. SILKSIVS. X. CE9T. 
TK. BY C. WIHB.W0BTH. 184fi. 

1124 ^ ^"^ ^^ Thu^ O Lard, my 
«#r«H7<».— Ps. 18. 1. 

.1 rpHEE win I love, my strength, my 
X tower : 

Thee will I love, my joy. my crown ; 
Thee will I love, with all my power. 
In all TInr works, and Thee auone ; 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
FillM my whole soul with strong desire. ■. 
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2 I thank Thee, uncreated Sun, [shined ; 
That Thy bright beams have on niu 
I thank Tbee, who hast overthEowa 

My foes, and healed my wotmded mind. 
I thouk Tiiee, Lord, whose qidckBiiing 

voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 

3 Uphold me in the doubtful race. 
Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 
Still to press forward in Thy way ;, 
My soul and fleshjO Lord of micln. 
Transfigure with Thy heavenly Tight. 

4 Thee will I love, roy joy, my crown. 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ; 
Thee will I love, beneath Th^ frown,' 
Or smile— Thy sceptre, or Thy rod j 
What though my nesh and heart decay. 
Thee shall I love in endless day ! 

A. 6ILESIU& X. ORWT. 
IS. BY J. WESLiEY. 1740. 

1 1 OR 10.10.10.10.4. 

XJ.^O The love of Christ which p<i$aeth 
knowledffe.'--Eyh. 3. 19. 

eth knowiedge, that dear love of 



r 



ne. 



Hy Jesus, Saviour ; yet this soul of mitie 
Would of Thy love, in all its breadth and 

length, 
Its heighjb and depth, and everlasting 

strength, 

.Know more and more. 

2 It pBsseth telling, tbat dear love ot Thipp, 
My Jesus, Saviour ; yet these lipa of mifto 
Would fain proclaim, to sinners fbr and 

near, 
A love which can remove all guilty fear. 
And love beget. 

3 It.passeth praises, tliai dear love ol l^iiiie. 
My Jesus, Savioiu* ; yet this heart of mine 
Would amg that love, so full, so rich, so 

free. 
Which brings a rebel sinner, such as' me, 
Nigh tmto God. 

4 Oh, fill me. Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love ! 
Lead, lead me to the Itvmg fount above ; 
Thither may % 9n simple ftdth, draw nigh. 
And never to. another fountain fly, 

But- unto Thee. 

o And when my Jesus face to face I see. 

When at Bis lofty throne I bow the knee: 

Then of His .love, Ibl all its breadth ana 

length, [strength, 

Jts -height and dej^th, its everlasting 

Ii^ soul shall smg, 

SUARY SHEKLETON^ 1863. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 

HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 
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I I ^fi Jesus. Master, have mercy 
•*• •*■ "^^ ««.— Luke. 17v^ 13. 

1 TESUS, meek and gentle, 
O Son of God most high. 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
HearTRay children's cry ! 

2 Pardon our offences, 
Loose our captive chsuas,, 
Bi*eak down every idol 
Which our soul detains.. 

3 Give us holy freedom. 
Fill our hearts with love. 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 

To the realms abova 

4 Lead us on our journey; 
Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesus, meek and gentle. 
Son of God most high. 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry ! 

o. B. parsME. 18o& 



10s. 
^ ^ >^|.^ He ffMtaMcS'tK in ATe, and I 
11^/ in hia}t the same hrinffetJt 
forth mtieh fruit. —Sohn 15. 6. 

1 ~r ONG did I toil, and- knew no earthly 
Xj rest ; [home ; 
Far did I rove, and. found no oertain 
At last I sought them in His sheltering 

breast, [come. 

Who opes His arms, and bids the weary 
With Him I found a home, a rest Divine; 
And I since then am His, and ^e Is 

mine. 

2 The good I have is from Hid store 

si^>plied ; 
The ill is oiily what He deems the best ; 
He for my Friend, Tm rich with naught 

beside; [possessed. 

And poor without Him, though of all 
Changes may come ; I take, or I resign: 
Content whifeil am His, whUc He Is mino. 

3 Whate'er may change. In Him no change 

is seen; [clines; 

A glorious sun, that wanes not, nor de- 
Above the cloudA and storms He walks 

serene, [shines. 

And sweetly on. His people's darkness 
All may depart ; I fret not, nor repme. 
While I my Saviour's am, while He is 

mlno. 

4 While here, alas ! I know but half His 

love, [adore ; 

But half discern- Him, and but half 
But when I meet Him in the realms 

above, [more, 

I hope to lovo Mini better,, praise Him 
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And feel and telL amid the choir Divine, 
How fully I am Hisj and He is mine. 

H. r. MTK. 1839. 

L.M. 
^ M /-v^ My heart said vnto Tbee, Thy 
J^J^^Q face, Lordy wiXL I seek-r-Va. 
27. 8. 

1 TI/TY heart, O God, be wholly Thine, 
llX I would not keep it back from 

Thee; 
Nor wisui to shun the grace Divine, 
Which asks this humble gift of me. 

2 Oh I take it now, and let Thy love 
For evermore within me dwell. 
And may Thy Spirit from- above 
Teach me to serve myMaster well 

3 Afar be ev«ry thought of sin. 
Afar be every wish to stray : 
Let truth and holiness begin 

To lead me up the heavenward icay^ . 

4 Make this my only aim and care, 
To seek Tliy praise in all I do ; 
TO'Consecrate each act with pniyer, 
As I my doily work pursue. 

5 More like to Thee, my blessM Lord, 
I would be, as my days pass by, 

With patience, love, and wisdom stored^ 
Ready to live, and fit to die. 

w. J. uAxuAWi. 1878. 

1129 ^nto you tclio believe, He is 
^■^ preciotts.^1 Pet. 2. 7. 

1 T NEED Thee, precious Jesus! 
X • For I am fmlof sin ; 

My soul is dark and guilty. 

My heart is dead witiiin ; 
I need the cleansing fountain; 

Where I can always flee, 
The blood of Christ most precious. 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessdd Jesus, 

For I am very pow ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps. 

To bo my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessdd Jesus ! 

1 need a friend like Thee ; 
A friend to soothe my sorrows, 

A friend to cai'c for me ; 
I need the heart of Jestis 

To feci each anxious caro«. 
To toll my eveiy trial. 

And all my sorrows share. 

4 I need Thee, blessM Jesus I 

And hope to see Thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow,. 

And seated on Thy throne : 
There, with Thy blood-bought children^ 

My joy shall over be. 
To sing Thy praiHe, Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

>-.. wuiitifLD. 1859.. 



HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 



1 1 r%r\ 1*8*^ 

I I •5IJ Cast them doicn ctt Jestt^/cet.— 
■^•^^^^^ Matt. 15. 30. 

1 T BRING rav sins to Thoe, 
JL The sins I cannot count. 

That all may cleansed be 

In Thy once opened Fount. 
I bring them, Saviour, all to Thoc, 
The burden is too great for me. 

2 My heart to Thee I bring. 
The heart I cannot read : 

A faithless, wandering thing. 

An evil heart indeed. 
I bring it, Saviour, now to Thee, 
That fixed and faithful it may be. 

S To Thoe I bring my care. 
The care I cannot nee, 
Tliou wilt not only share. 
But bear it all for me. 

loving Saviour, now to Theo 

1 bring the load that wearies me. 

4 I bring my grief to Thee, 
The grief I cannot tell ; 
No words shall needed ba. 
Thou knowest all so welL 

I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

suffering Saviour, now to Theo. 

5 My joys to Thee I bring, 
The joys Thy love hath given, 
Tliat each m^y bo a wing 

To lift mo nearer heaven. 

1 bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
For thou hast purchased all for mo. 

6 My life I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own ; 

Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever. Thine alone. 

My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Thee, my Saviour and my King. 

F. B. HAVERGAL. 1879. 

aM. 

1 1 01 Whether, Wi«»^<wc, we live or 
± J,0 A dU, ice are the jLoi-d'*.— Rom. 
14. 8. 

1 TESITS ! I live to Thee, 
(/ The loveliest and best : 

My life in Thee. Thy life in me, 
in Thy blest love I rest. 

2 Jesus ! I die to Thee. 
Whenever death shall come : 

To die in Thee is life to me. 
In my eternal home. 

3 Whether to live w die, 

1 know not which is best ; 
To live in Thee is bliss to me. 

To die is endless rest. 

4 Living or dying. Lord, 
I ask but to be Thine : 

Mv life in Thoe, Thy life in mo. 
Makes heaven for over mine. 
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lXl3^ fipfll pay my votes nnto the 
Lord How.—Ps. 116. 18. 

1 TiT Y Gkxl! accept mv heart this day, 
ItL And make it always Thine, 
Tliat I from Thee no more may stny. 

No more fi'om Thee decline. 

2 Before the Cross of Him who died 

Behold I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sfn be crucified. 

And Christ be All in all. 

3 On me outpour Thy heavenly grace. 

And keep me for Thine own ; 
That I may see Thyglorioua face. 
And dwell before Thy throne. 

4 Let every thought and work and word 

To Thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be Thy service. Lord ! 
And death, the gate of heaven. 

MATTHEW BRIDGES. 1848. 

11 33 That Christ may dicell in your 
* ^^^^ heartsby/aUh.—ETph.^ n. 

1 T GIVE my heart to Thee, 

X O Jesus most desired ! 
And heart for hotu't the gift shall be, 

For Thou my soul hast fired ; 

Thou hearts alone wouldst move. 

Thou only hearts dost love ; 
1 would love Thee as Thou lov*st : 

O Jesus most desired I 

What offering can I make, 
Dear Lord, to love like Thine ? 

That QThou, the Word, didst stodp to tako 
A human form like mine ! 
" Give Me thy heart. My son : " 
Lord, Thou my heart hast won ; 

I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 
O JesuB most desired ! 

Here finds my heart its rest, 

Repose that knows no shocks 
The strength of love that keeps it blest 

In Thee, the riven Rock : 

My soul, as girt around. 

Her citadel hath found : 
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 

O Jesus most desired I 

LATIN HTMN. 
TB. BY BAT FALMEB. 1808. 
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H^4 A/?er /rf« commandments.— 
2 John G. 

1 T)LBST be Thy love, dear Lord, 
X> That taught us this sweet way, 

Only to love Theo for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 

2 O Thou, our soul's chief hope. 
We to Thy mercy fly ; 

Where'er wo are Thou canst protect, 
Whate'er we need, supply. 

3 Whether we sleep or wake, 
To Theo we both resign ; 

By night we see, .is well as day, 
If Thy light on us shine. 
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■4 Whether we live or diei, 
Both we submit to Thee : 
In death we live as well as life. 
If Thine in death we be. 

J. ACSTIX. 1068. 

1 135 Pecux throuah the blood qf His 
'*' -^^^^^ cross.— Col 1. 20. 

1 'VTEVBR further than Thy cross, 
1 1 Never higher than Thy feet : 
Here earth's precious things seem dross, 
Here earth's oitter things grow sweet. 

2 Gazing thus, our sin we see, 
Learn Thy love while gazing thus ; 
Sin, which laid the cross on Thce^ 
Love, which bore the cross for us. 

3 Here we learn to serve and give. 
And rejoicing, self deny ; 
Here we gather love to live. 
Here we gather faith to die. 

4 Symbols of our liberty 
And our service here unite ; 
Captives, by Thy cross set free, 
Soldiers of Thy cross, we fight. 

.5 Pressing onwardaf as we can. 
Still to this our hearts must tend; 
Where our earliest hopes began. 
There our last aspirings end. 

•C Till amid the hosts of light 
We in Thee redeemed complete^ 
Through Thy cross madejpure and white. 
Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 

MRS. JC. 0HABLE8. 1886. 
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P.M. 
Leaning on Jesua* 
John 13. 23. 



bosom.— 



1 TirHO, as Thou, makes blest, 

V f Jesus, sweetest rest ! 
Choicest good, all good outvying. 
Life of sinners lost and dying. 

And their light so blest, 

Jesus, sweetest rest ! 

2 Life, that tasted death 
In this world beneath. 

Me from dying to deliver. 
Of new life to be the giv^. 
Life in God by faith. 
Life that knows no death. 

:3 Light ordained for man 
£re the world henn, 
^en, in flesh the ^ry reilixig, 
- "" unfailing; 
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Thou didst shine the^ht „ 
Brightness none may scan. 
Light revealed to man. 



Leader of Thine host, 

I Thy triumphs boast, 
Over sin, death, hell, victorious. 
Thou hast won salvation glorious. 

Thine own blood the cos^ 

Leader of Thine host 

6 Prophet, Priest, and King, 
I my homage bring. 
Let Thy lovingkindness reach me ; 
Place me at Thy feet and teach me ; 
Lowly praise I sing, 
Pmphet, Piaest,and Kmg. 



6 Let Thy grace be shown. 
Take me for Thine own. 

Make me see and feel Thy gloiy ; 
Let my heart burn with {he story 

Of Tny love alone ; 

Make me all Thine own. 

7 Keep me near Thy side, 
Free from wmth and pride ; 

Stamp Thy lowliness and meekness 
On ray heart, that in my weakness, 

Meek, I mayabide. 

Humble at Thy sid& 

8 Thygood Spirit gire. 
In Him let me live ; 

Ever watching, ever praying. 
Joyful in Thy presence staying. 

Love unfeignM give^ 

In it let me live. 

9 When in troubles' nlftht. 
Surging in their might, 

Stormy waves are o'er me rolllnff. 
Let Thy hand, the storm eontrouing. 

Lead me forth to light. 

Out of troubles' night. 

10 Make me true and bold. 

Firm Thy name to hold ; 
For Thee jneld my life or treasure, 
To Thy vml give up my pleasure ; 

Let me ne&c grow cold. 

Never lose my hold. 
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When I shrinking stand. 

Touched by death's cdld hand. 
Through the darksome valley gmde me. 
Midst Thy saints a place provide me ; 

Grant that I may stand, 

Saved, at Thy right hand. 

J. A. rKSTUNQUAUSEll. 1700. 
TR. BY F. W. GOTCB. 1880. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 

DEVOTEDNESS AND SERVICE. 

L.M. 
•I '4 0^7 ^^^ '^'^^* live^ to 'himaelfj.ano 
JLXO f nomandiethtohimsO/.—'riQm. 
14. 7. 

1 IITY gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
IvX To every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 

To hear Thy dictates, and obey. 

2 What is my being, but for Thee. 
Its sore support, its noblest ena ? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a Friend ? 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy. 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to ray Saviour I would live. 
To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor oould untainted Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at HLs side. 



1138 



i His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthfol vigour is no more ; 
And ray last hour of life confess 
His love hath animating power. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 
78. 

Fe are not your own, /or ye are 
bought Mik a price.-^l Cor. 
6.19. 

1 npAEE my life, and let it bo 

X Consecrated, Lord, to "Ebee ; 
Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

2 Take my hands» and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thea 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing. 
Always, only, for my King ; 
Take my lips, and l«t tiiem be 
Filled with messages fh>m Theew 

4 Take my silver and my gold. 
Not a niite would I withhold ; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

5 Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall oe no longer mice ; 
Take my heart, itls Thine own ; 
It shan DC QThy rojal throne. 

6 Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasured more ; 
Take myself, and I will be, 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

F. B. HAVBBOJi.. ISTS. 
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CM. 

We cannot but epeak (ft« tMng$ 
which toe have seen and heard. 
—Acts «. ae. 

1 TTOW blessdd, from the bonds ot sin 
-[ JL And earthly fetters free. 

In singlenees of heart aad aim, 

Thv servant, Lord, to be I 
The hardest toil to undertake 

With Joy at Thy command. 
The meanest office to receive 

With meekness at Thy hand I 

2 With wimnc heart and longing eyes» 

To watch oefose Thy gate. 
Ready te run the weiU7 race, 

To bear the heavy weight ; 
No voice of thunder to expect* 

But follow,, calm and still* 
For love can easily divine 

The One BelovM's wUL 

3 Thus may I serve QThee, gracious Lord ! 

Thus ever Thine alone, 
Mysoul and bo^ given to Thee* 

The purchase Thou hast won. 
Through evil or through good repoit* 

Still keeping by Thy side. 
By life or death, in this poor flesh. 

Let Christ be magnified ! 

4 How happily the working days 

In this dear service fly ; 
How rapidly the closing hour. 
The time of rest, draws nigh ! 
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When all the faithful gather home, 

A joyful company, 
And ever where the Master is* 

Shall His blest servants be. 

C. J. SFITTA. 
TR. BX MISS BOSTHWICK. 1851. 

1140 ^y tonotte sJmU speak qf Thy 
word.— Ps. 119. 172. 

1 TTELP me, my God, to speak 
IIL True words to Thee each day ; 

True let my voice be when I praise^ 
And trustful when I pray. 

2 Thy words are true to me. 
Let mine to Thee be true ; 

The speech of my whole heart and soul. 
However low and few. 

3 True words of grief for sin. 
Of longing to be free. 

Of groaning for deliverance, 
iuid likeness. Lord, to Thee. 

4 True words of faith and hope, 
Of godly joy and nief, 

•* Lord, I Deneve," O hear my cry, 
** Help Thou my unbelief f" 

a. BOVAB. 1876 
S.M. 
•f ^ yi ^ Ye caiU Me Master and Lord, 
± J,^ J, and ye say wtU^for so I am, — 
Johnia la 

1 ~pv£AR Lord and Master mine, 
JLJ Thy happy servant see ! 

MyConqueror ! with what joy Divine 
Thy captive cUngs to Thee ! 

2 I love T^ yoke to wear. 

To feel Thy gracious bcmds>- 
Sweetly restramM by Thy care. 
And nappy in Thy hands. 

3 No bar would I remove. 
No bond would I unbind : 

Within the limits of Thy love 
FuUUhertylflnd. 

4 I would not walk alone. 
But still with Thee, my God: 

At every step my blindness own, 
Aiid ask of Thee the road. 

6 Dear Lord, and Master mine. 
Still keep Thy servant true ! 
My Guardian and my Guide Divine, 
Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through ! 

T. H. aiLh. 1870. 

I 1 >l O ft4.e.4.io.io. 

1 14^ ^«*o ^*««. OLord^do I Wt up 
mysouL—Ts. 25. L 

1 T LIFT my heart to Thee, 
X Savionr Divine 1 

For Thou art all to me 
And I am Thine. 
Is there on earth a closer bond than this. 
That " my Beloved's mine, and I am His " ? 

2 Thine am I by all ties ; 

But chiefly Thine, 
That through Thy sacrifice, 
Thou, Lord, art mine. 
By Thine awn cords of Love, so sweetly 

wound 
Around me, I to Thee am closely bound. 
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3 To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, 

I all things owe ; 
All that I have and am. 

And aU I know. 
All that I havu is now no longer mine, 
And I am not my own ; Lord, I am Thine. 

4 How can I, Lord, withhold 

Life's brightest hour 
From Thee ; or gather gold. 
Or any power? 
Whv should I Keep one precious thing 
from Thee, [Self for me V 

When Thou hast given Thine own dear 

6 I pray Thee, Saviour, keep 

Mo in Thy love, 
Until death's holy sleep 
Shall me remove [o'er, 

To that fair realm where, sin and sorrow 
Thou and Thine own are one for eveimore. 

O. B. XUDIE. 

CM. 

^ ^ yt O ^V ^W^ sJmU utter praise, 
I I 4o vifien Thou hatt taught me 
Thy 8tattUes.^Va 119. 171. 

1 {\ WHEREFORE, Lord, doth Thy 
v^ dear praise 

Bat tremble on my tongue? 
Why lack ray lips sweet skUI to raisa 
A full triumphant song? 

2 How can this heart divinely glow. 

So ready to transgress ? 
Thy broken law doth dull me so ; 
My sins Tliy pniiso oppress. 

3 O make me. Lord, Thy statutes learn. 

Keep in Thy ways my feet ; 
Thon shall my lips divinely bum. 
Then shall my songs be sweet. 

4 Each sin I cast away shall make 

My soul more strong to soar ; 
Each work I do for Thee shall wake 
A strain divine the more. 

5 Mv voice shall more delight Thine ear 

The more I wait on Thee ; 
Thy service brings my soul more near 
The angelic harmony. 

C O, wherefore sweils so sweet above 
The everlasting hymn? 
Thy will they work. Thy law they love. 
Those tuneful Seraphim. 

7 O, when shall perfect holiness 

Make this poor voice divine. 
And all harmonious heaven oonf ess 
No sweeter song than mine? 

T. B. GILL. 1870. 

1 1.4:4: Lord, v^iatfoiU 7%ou have me 
to do.?-Act8 9. 6c 

1 /"\FT when of Ood we ask 

■ / For fuller, happier life, 
He sets us some now task, 
Involving care and strife : 

Is this the boon for which we sought ? 

Has prayer new trouble on us brought? • 



This is indeed thu boon 
Though strange to Ui it seems ; 
Wo pierce the rock, and soon 
Tlie Dledsiug on us streams ; 
For when wo <are the most athirst. 
Then the clear waters on xis burst. 

3 We toil as in a field. 
Wherein, to us unknown, 
A treasTu-e lies concealed. 
Which may be all our own ; 

And shall we of the toil complain. 
That speedily will bring such gain ? 

4 We dig the wells of life, 
And Ood the waters gives ; 
We win our ways by strife. 
Then He within us lives ; 

And only war could make us meet 
For peace so sacred and so sweut. 

T. T. LV>'CH. 1855. 

X 140 L({fJU is sown for the righteoitSi 
— Ps. 97. 11. 

1 T ORD, give me Iteht to do Thy work, 
Xj For only, Lord, from Thee 
Can come the light by which these eyes 

The work of trath can see. 

2 The way is narrow, often dark. 

With lights and shadows strewn, 
I wander oft, and think it Thine, 
When widlcing in my own. 

3 Yet pleasant is the work for Thee, 

And pleasant is the way, 
But, Lord, the world is dark, and I 
Am prone to go astray. 

4 O send me light to do Thy work, 

More Uffht, more wisdom give ; 
Then shall I work Thy work indeed. 
While on Thine earth I Uve. 

5 The work is Thine, not mine, O Lord ; 

It is Thy race we run ; 
Give light, and then shall alll do 
Be well and truly done. 

H. BOXAJt. 1860. 

1 1 4vl/ ^^'^ '*■« «'w>wW be to the praise 
of His flfto»y.— Eph. 1. 12. 

1 rriEACH me to live ! Tls easier far to die, 
X Gently and silently to pass away. 
On earth's long night to dose the heav^' 

eye. 
And waken in the realms of glorious day. 

2 Teach me that harder lesson— how to live; 
To serve Thee in the darkest paths of life; 
Arm me for conflict now— fresh vigoiir 

give, [the strife 

And make me more than conqueror in 

3 Teach me to live. Thy purpose to fulfil : 
Bright for Thy giory let my taper shine ! 
Each day renew, remould the stubborn 

will : [twino. 

Closer round Thee my heart's affections 

4 Teach mp to live ! No idler let me be. 
But in Thy service hand and heart em- 
ploy; 

Prepared to do Thy bidding cheerfully— 
Be this my highest, this my holiest joy. 
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b Teach me to live l^witb kindly words for 

all, [gloom : 

Weaxing no cold« repuIsiTe brow of 

AVaiting, wltk cheerful patience, till Thy 

call thumo. 

Summon my spirit to her heavenly 

£llk:« k. buiuian. 1860. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 

PEACE AND JOY IN 001). 

1 1 /L}7 We joy i» Qod thromgh wir 
•*"-*"^ ■ Lord Jeaus C/trii* — Rom. 
6. 11. 

1 \f Y Ood, I thank Thee, who bast made 
IvJL The earth so bright ; 

So full of splendour and of joy, 

Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things ai'o here, 

Noble and right ! 

2 I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 

Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds * 

Cureling us round. 
That in the OEU'kest spot of earth 

Some love is foimd. 

3 I tliank Thee more that all our Joy 

Is touched with pain : 
That shadows fall on brightest hours. 

That thorns remain ; 
So that earth*s bliss may be our guide 

And not our chain. 

4 For Thou, who knowest. Lord, how soon 

Our weak heart enngs. 
Hast given us joys, tender and true. 

Yet all with wings ; 
So that we see, gleaming on high, 

Diviner things. 

6 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

The best in store; 
We have enough, yet not too much 

To long for more $ 
A yearning for a deeper peace 

Not known before. 

G I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 

Thouffh amply bleet^ • 
Can never tmd, although they aaek^ 

A perfect rest— 
Nor ever shall, until they lean. 

On Jesus* breast. ' 

.4. A. PBOCTOR. 1860. 

11 4o ^^^ ^^ ^ loorid gtveth (five I 
tmto you.— John 14. 27. 

1 rpHE world can neither give nor take, 
X Nor can it comprehend, [brought. 
The peace of Qod, which Christ nas 
The peace which knows no end. 
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2 The burning bush was not consumed 

Whilst God remained there ; 
Tlie three, when Jesus made the fourth, 
Found fire as soft as air. 

3 God's furnace doth in Zion stand. 

But Zlon s God sits by. 
As the refiner views his gold. 
With an 'observant eye. 

4 His thoughts are high. His love is wise. 

His wounds a cure intend ; 
And though He does not always ^milQ* 
He loves us to the end. 

SeUXA, COVKTCSS Of HUXTINGBOX. 1772. 

t 

1 14y Mu peace I give unto you.— 
John 14. 27. 

1 T>EACE, perfect peace— in this dark 
JL world of sin? 

The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 

2 Peace,perfect peace— by thronging duties 

pressed? 
To do the will of Jesus, this is best. 

3 Peace, perfect peace— with sorrows surg- 

ing round? [found. 

On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is 

4 Peace, perfect peace— with loved ones far 

away? 
In Jesus* keeping we are safe and they. 

o Peace, perfect peace— our future all un- 
known? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the thx-one. 

6 Peace, perfect peace— death shadowing 

us and ours? [powers. 

Jesus hath vanquished death and all its 

7 It is enough— eitirth's troubles soon shall 

cease ; [peace. 

And Jesus call us to heaven's peiiect 

E. n. BICKERSTETB. 1870. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

PATIBNCE AND SUBMISSION. 

1 1 oO Thou ha$t Ttoldeti.^te IfU my 
■*'*^^^ right hand.— Fa. 73. 23. 

1 C^ OD. my supporter, and my bopc^ 
\jr My heh> for ever near. 

Thine ana of mercy held mo up 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy oouMels, Lord, shall guide nly feet 

Through this di^k wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct mo near Thy seat, 
To dwell before Thy face. 

3 Were I In heaven, without my God, 

"Twould bo no joy to mo : 
And whiUit this earth is mine abode, 
I long for none but Thee. 
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4 Wbat if the springs of life wore broke. 
And flesti and heart Bho«ld faint? 
God is my soul's eternal Rook, 
The strength of every saints 

6 Still to draw near to Thee» my OocL 

Shan be my swoet employ ; [nbroad. 
My tongue shall sound Thy worl&i 
And tell the world my joy. 

ISAAC %VATTS. 1709. 

1 1 Ol Make Tvaste to help «a«, O Lard 

my 8alvation.^Pa. 38. 22. 

1/^0 not far from me, O my Strength, 
VT Whom all my times obey ;. 
Take from me anything Thou wilt. 

But go not Thou away— 
And let the storm that does Thy work 

Deal with me as it may. 

2 On Thy oompassion I repose 

In weakness and distress ; 
I wUl not ask for greater ease. 
Lest I should love Thee less; 

'tis a blessdd thing for me 
To need Thy tenoemess ! 

3 Thy love has many a lighted path 

No outward eye can trace ; 
And my heart sees Thee in the deep. 

With darkness on its face, [storm, 

And communes with thee 'mid the 

As in a secret plaoet, 

4 When I am feeble as a child. 

And flesh and heart give way. 
Then on Thy everlasting atreogUt 

With passive trust I stay, 
And the rough wind becomdaa song. 

The darkness shines like day. 

5 There is no death for me to fear. 

For Ghzist, my Lord, hath died ; 
There is no curse in this my pain. 

For He was crucified : 
And it is fellowship with Him 

That keeps me near His side. 

6 My heart is fixed. O God, my Strength, 

My heart is stromr to bear ; 

1 will be joyful in Thy love, 
And peaceful in Thy care. 

Deal with me for my Savioux's aakxt. 
According to His prayer. 

A. L. WAsixa. IB&O. 

1 1 02 -f om tM Oiod, teAo ieOilhttk tliee 
topno/w—Jsa. 48.^7.' 

1 T DO not ask, O Lod, that- Uis 'moff be 
X A pleasant road; [f r<to me 
I do not ask that Thou woioMst take 

Aught of its load: 

2 I d» not ask that flowers should always 

Beneath my feet ; [spring 

I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too 6w«et. 

3 For one thing only, Lord» dear lAttd, I 

Lead me aright. tplead. 

Though strength should fiktter, and 
though heart should bleed. 

Through peace to light. 
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4 I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou ahouldst 

Full radiance here ; [shed 

Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread 
Without a fear. 

5 I do not ask my cross to understand 

My way to see ; 
Better in darkness Just to feel Thy hand. 
And follow Thee. 

6 Joy is like restless day ; but peace Divine 

Like quiet night : [shine. 

Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shsdl 
Through peace to light. 

A. A. raocTOB. 1860. 

I 1 Ort ^« *<^*W 0/VteLord be done.^^ 
*"*-^^^ Acte21. 14. 

1 T WORSHIP Thee, sweet will of Ood ! 
X And an Thy ways adore, 
And every day I Uve, I seem 

To love Thee more and moce. 

2 I have no cares, O blessM wUl ! 

For an my cares are Thine : 
I live in triumph. Lord ! for l%ou 
Hast made Thy triumplis mine. 

3 When obstacles and trials seem 

Like pcison waUs to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
• And leave 1^ rest to Thee. 

4 And when it seems no chance or change 

From grief can set me free, 
Hope finds its strength in heliflessness, 
Ajad gladJy waits on Thee. 

5 Man's weakness, Ktaiting upon God, 

Its ends-can never miseL 
For men on earth no work can do 
More angel*Uke than this. 

6 Ride on, ride on triumphantly, i 

Thou glorious will 1 ride on : I 

Faith's pilgrim-sons behind lliee take | 

The road that Thou hast gone. i 

7 He always wins who sides with God, 

To Him no dumce is lost ; 
God's win is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost 

8 in that He blesses is our good. 

And unblest good is iU ; 

And an is right that Beeaaas most wrong,. ' 

If it be His sweet wiU. ^ 

F. W; f ABEB. 1862. 

106. '• 

^ -t P^A Like as a JHHier piHeth his eJiU- ■ 
JL XO^ drew, 80 the Lord pitieth fheni i 
tftaf/eor Ifim.— Ps. 103. 13. 

1 O HEW pity. Lord ! for we are fraU and 
O fiUnt; 

We fade away, O list to our complaint ; 
We fade away like flowers in the suji ; 
We just begm, and then ounun-kris done. 

2 Shew pity, Lord I our souls are sore dis- 

tressed; 
As troubled seas our natures have no rest ; 
As troubled seas, that surging beat the 

shore. 
We throb and heare, ever and evermore. 
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3 Shew pity, Lord ! our grief is in our sin ; 
We would be cleansed, oh ! make uspure 

within! [Thee; 

We would be cleansed, for this we cry to 
Thy word of love can make the conscience 

free. 

4 Shew pity. Lord ! inspire our hearts with 

love, [above : 

That holy love which draws the soul 
That holy love which makes us one with 

Theo, 
And with Thy saint8,through aH eternity. 

DA.VID THOMAS. 1874. 

11^^ Behold the Lord's hand U not 
shortened.— IsA. 69. 1. 

1 'IJKT'HENCfi do our mournful thoughts 

IT arise? 

And Where's our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all oiur comforts dead ? 

2 Have we forgot the Almighty name 

That formed the earth and sea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weaiy or decay ? 

3 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dweU ; 
He gives the oonouest to the weak. 
And treads their foes to boll. 

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die. 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But we that wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength faicrease. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles* wings, 

And taste the promised bliss. 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure is. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 

lloO Cr»*«> the vpright there arisen 
light inthedarknest.— Ps. 112, i. 

1 QOMETIMES a light surprises 
O The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healhag in His wings. 
When comforts are declining. 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining. 

To eheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of Ood's aalvsition. 

And And it ever new. 
Set free fk>om present sorrow. 

Wo cheerfully can say. 
E'en let the unknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may ; 

3 It can bring with It nothing 

But He win bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies elothlHg, 

Will clothe His people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavenS] 

Ko creature out is fed ; 
And Ho who feeds the ravens 

Will give His children bread. 
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4 Though vino or flg tree, neither 

Their wonted fnrit should bca.r. 
Though all the field should wither. 

Nor flocks nor heixls be there ; 
ret God, the same abiding. 

His Braise shall tojud my voice ; 
For, while In Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

WILUAX COWPER. 1796. 

j_, CM. 

1 1 pl'7 ^f^7t^ I do thou ktunrest not 
■*■*'-'• now; thou abalt know hereof t&r. 
—John 13. 7. 

1 "VfTFiather, itisgoodforme 
JltJL To trust and not to trace ; 
And wait with deep humility 

For Thy reveaUsg grace. 

2 Lord i when Thy way is in the sea. 

And strange to mortal sense, 
I love Thee ra the mystery, 
I trust Thy providence. 

3 I cannot see the secret things 

In this my dark abode : 
I may not reach with earthly wings 
The heights and depths ai God. 

4 So faith and patience ! wait awhile !~ 

Not doubting; not in fear ; 
For soon in heaven my Father's smilo 
Shall render all things clear. 

5 Then shalt Thou end Time's short eclipse*, 

Its short ittkeertafn night ; 
Bring in the grand apocalypse : 
Reveal the i)erfect liigfai 

«. BAWSOK. 18ST. 

tons « tfreat oa2m.->Mar]c 4. 39. 

1 17IERCE was the wild billow, 
JT Dark wa» the n^t, 
Oars laboured heavfly. 

Foam tfUmmored white ; 
Trembled the mariners, 

Peril was ai^. 
Then flajd theXord our God, 

Peace, it Is 1 1 

2 Ridge of the mpuntain wave. 

Lower Thy crest ; 
Wall of the tempest-wind. 

Be Thou at rest; 
Peril can never be, 

Sorrow must fly. 
Where sail^ the light tst light, 

Peace, it is I ! 

3 Jesus, Deliverer, 

Come Thou to me ; 
Smooth Thou ray voyac^ing 

Over life's sea I 
Thou, when the storm of- death 

Roars, sweeping byt . . i 

Whisper, Truth of trtlth, 

Peace, it Is 1 1 

AKATOLIVS. 458. 
TR. RV J. Tt. VEALK. 1862. 
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CM. 

Set yow affectioH 
above.— Col 3. 2. 



on tJiings 



1 17 ACH trial hath a gentle voice, 
Hi " Here, stranger, do not stay j " 
'Iha storm across the wilderness 

Cries, "Pilgrim, haste away." 

2 Our miseries all upward point, 

"Seek ye the things aboTO : 
On carthW changes, cares and toil. 
Why will yo set your love ? " 

3 Lord, give us nearer, dearer views 

Of the dear home on high ; 
And then these sad vicissitudes 
Will cease to terrify. 

4 With patient hope well struggle through 

The darkness of the way. 
The morning cometh ! soon will dawn 
Our bright eternal day. 

GEO. RAWSOX. 1857. 

TloO The Loi'd preserveth all Uiem 
"^ that love Him.— Fa. 146, 2a 

1 lirHILB Thee I seek, protecting 

VV Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And nuo^ this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thv love the power of thought bestows. 

To Thee mv thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy oermyllfe hath flowed. 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see: 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Beoaiue conferred by Thee. 

4 In every Joy that orowns my days* , 

in ev'eiy pain 1 bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praira, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

6 When gladness gilds the favoured hour. 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lovf&r. 
My soul shall meet Thy will 

6 My lifted eye without a tear 
The lowering storm shall see ; 
My stcadfatit heart shall know no fear. 
Because it rests on Thee. 

UELEN UAAIA WILLIAMS. 1780. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

ZEAL AND COURAGE. 
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as. 

Speakvwto the ehildrtn qf Israel, 
that they ffo />rtM(nl.->Exod. 
14. 16. 



1 T70RWARD I be our watchword, 
X^ Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind : 
40 



Burns the fiery pillar 

At our army's nead ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking. 

By oiu- Captain led ? 
Forwai'd through the desert. 

Through the toil and fight 
Canaan lies before us, 

Zion bdams with light. 

2 Forward, flock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the cai-th ; 
Till each yearning pui-poso 

Spring to glorious birth : 
Sick, they ask forlicaling. 

Blind, they gropo for day ; 
Pour upon tne nations 

Wisdom's loving ray : 
Forward, out of error, 

Leave behind the night; 
Forward throogh the darkness^ 

Forward into light 

3 Glories upon glories 

Hath our God prepei'ed. 
By the souls that love Hiui 

One day to be shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them ; 

Ear hath never he:ird ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thought or speech a word ; 
Forward, ever forward. 

Clad In armour bright ; 
Till the veil be lifted. 

Till our faith be sight 

4 Far o'er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers. 
Where our God abideth ; 

That fair home is ours ! 
FLosh the streets with jasper. 

Shine the gates with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening nver 

Shedding joys untold : 
Thither, onward thither, 

In the Spirit's might : 
Pilgrims, to your country. 

Forward into light 

DEAX ALFOBO. 1865. 
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7.7.T.a 
Let U8 not sleep aa do othera^ 
but let iu ioateih and be nober. 
—1 Thess. 6. «. 



1 /CHRISTIAN ! seek not yet repost^ 
Kj Cast thy dreams of ease away ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; 

Watch and pray. 

2 Principalities and powers. 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for tnT unguarded hours ; 

Watch and pray. 

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on. 
Wear it every nignt and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one; 

Watch and pray. 

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame ; 
Still they mark each warrior's way; 
Ail with one sweet voice exclaim. 

Watch and pray. 



;USAL AND COU&Aai$. 



5 Hear, above alL bear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey : 

Hide within thy heart His word^ 
Watch aixd pray. 

6 Watch, as if on that alouo 
HuDg the issuo of the dajf ; 
Pray, that help may be sent down ; 

Watch and pray. 

C. KLLIOTT. 184?. 

1133 Stand Jbat in Uu faith, quit 
you Uke men, be AtroHa.-^ 
1 Cor. la IS. 

1 QTAND up-l stand up for Jesus I 
O re soloiers of the Cross ! 
Lift high His royal banner;. 

It mtust not suner loss : 
From victory nnto victory 

His armv shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanqolflhed* 

And Obrist is Lcs^ l&deed. 

2 Stand up 1 stand up for JesosJ 

The trumpet-call obey ; 
F*rth to the mighty coniUc\ 

In this His glorious dag' ; 
Ye that are men. now serve Hhn^ 

Against unnumbered foes-; 
Your courage rise with danger,. 

And streaisth to str^igth oppose. 

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus I 

Sband in His strength alone : 
The arm of flesh will fail you ; 

Ye dare not trust your own ;. 
Fat on the go^>el aormouc, 

Andwatcmng unto pn^er. 
Where duty caUs, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up I stand up for Jesual 

The strife will not be long ; ' 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song. 
To him that ororcometh 

A orown of life shall be ^ 
He with the King of ^ory 

Shan reign eternally. 

«£i). DunTELD. 18C8. 
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Press toward the moirJc/or the 
prbte,^VML a 14. 



1 r\NWARD, ChrlsttaJi soldiers^ 
\J Marching as to war^ 
Ijooking untoTTesus, 

WlioIsgonebefQia 
Christ the Royal Master, 
Leads against the foe : 
Forward fcto battle. 
See His baanenf go 1 
OAoriM^Oaward. Chnstiaa soldien^ 
Marching as to war, 
Looking uatto Jesus,. 
Who is gone before 

2 Like a mlchty army, 

Moves the Chtu^h of Qod. 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where th« saints have trod. 



We are not divided^ 

All OQA body we, 
One in hope, in doctrine. 

One in chsudty. 

3 Crowns and tlironss may peiibh. 

Kingdoms rise and ivane. 
But the Church of Jesca. 

Constant will remain : 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promisoi 

And that cannot fail. 

4 Onward that, ye people. 

Join our happy thronj^ 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the briumph song : 
" Glory, praise, and honour. 

Unto Christ the King : " 
This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 

a BAJuifO GOULO. 1865. 



I 1 Wi»k -^f^t^ Lord went before tliem 

■*■ ■■■>^^-' in a piOaer of a dUmd to Uad 

them the wayt.—'EcLod. J3. 2L 

1 T> RIGHTLY gleams oxu: banner, 
X> Fointinff tathe sky. 
Waving wanobrers onward 

To thefr home on high. 
Journeying o'er the desert. 

Gladly thus we pray. 
And with hearts united 

Take our Jieavenward way. 

C%onM— Brightly gleams otnr banner. 
Pointing, to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 

2 JesuSjJjord and Master, 

At Thy sacred feet. 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See Thy children meet ; 
Often have we left lliee» 

Often gMie astray i 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

3 All our days direct us 

In the way we go. 
Lead us on viotsriouA 

Over every foe : 
Bid Thine aju^els shield us 

When the storm-clouds lower; 
FM*don Thou and save us 

In the last dread ht/ur. 

4 Then with saints and angels 

May we join above. 
Offering prayers and praises 

At Thy throne of leva 
When the march is over. 

Then come rest and p;2aco, 
Jesus in His beauty. 

Songs that never c^aso. 
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C.IC. 
Be thou t^nmg emd covrageous. 
—JoeikL 1. 7. 



1 /"VH ! it is bard to work for Gk)d« 
yj To rise and take His part 
Upou this tuttle-fleld of earth, 

And not sometimes lose hetet. 

2 He hides Himself so wmidrousl]!;. 

As though there were ao Ood; 
He Is least seen when all tbepowers 
Of ill are most abroad. 

3 Thrice blest is he to whom is giren 

The Instinct that can tell, 
That Qod is on the field when He 
Is most invisible. 

4 Workman dt Ood ! oh ! lose not heart* 

But learn what Godis like ; 
And in the darkest battle-field 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 

6 For right is right, since God is Ood ; 
And light the day must win ; 
To doubt would be dislo^nedty. 
To falter wo^ild be sin. 

r. W. FABKK. 



7.«.r.«.7.7. 
The Lordhearthee tn thedayof 
frottbte.— Ps. 20. L 
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1 TN the day of Thy distress, 
X May Jehovah hear Thee ! 
In the hour when dangers press, 

Jacob's Ood ba near Thee ! 
Send thee, ffom Hlslioly place. 
Timely aid or strengthening grace ! 

2 May thy prayers and offering ns^ 

By thy Godrecorded! 
Thine oblatiohs reach the skies, 

GiHciously rewarded ! 
Granted be thy hcart*8 request ; 
All thy purposes be blest ! 

3 Thy success oiir,haartB shall cheer. 

We, with exnltaUen, 
In Jcmiovah's name will rear 

Trophies of salvation. 
Go beneath His guardian care, 
And the Lord fiufll thy prayer 1 

J. ao(ro£a. ISafii 



THE CHRISTUIf LIFE : 

DEGLINB AND BECiOVERT. 

Lord. — Hos. tt. 1. 

1 /"XtME. let us to Uie I«ord oar Ood 
\J With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gradous, nor wiU leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

S Hto voice commands the tempest forth. 
And stills the stormy wave ; 
And though His arm oe strong to smite, 
lis also strong to save. 
48. 



3 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 

The dawn shalfbring us light ; 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in His sight. 

4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 

Shall know Him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the mom shall be, 

Like morning songs His voice. 

6 So shall His presence bless our aotds. 
And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

JOHV MOBHISOV. 174L 

4 H ^^ ^^■ 

1 I fSQ Let him retvm to the Lord, and 
J. X v^ ^ ffg ^ffox imjfg mercy vpon him. 

^Isa. 56. 7. 
I "p ETURN, O wanderer, return, 

Xv And seek an Imured Father's face ; 
Those warm desires that in thee bum 
Were kindled by reclaiming graca 

2 Return, O wanderer, xetum. 

And seek a lather's melting heart ; 
His pitying.eyes ihv erief dj^m, 
His nand shall heal wy inward smarts 

3 Return, O wanderer, return. 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live; 
Go to His bleeding leet^ and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

4 Return, O wandwer. retmn, 
And wipe away the falling tear ; 

Tis God who says, •* No longer mourn ; " 
lis mercy's voioe invites thee nesur. 

W. a OOLLYBB. 1813. 

112th. 
i 1 l7/^ -f perish with hunger^ T wiU 
± X I w arise, omd go to my father.— 
Luke 15. 17. 

1 TTirEART of wanderlnff ftom my God, 

V T And now made wflling to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod ; 
For Him, not without hope, I mourn ; 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend "bef ore the throne of love. 

2 O Jesns, fall of truth and grace. 

More full of graoe than I of sin | . . 

Yet once again I seek Thy face, 
Open Thine arms and take me in; 
And freely my backsliding heal 
And love the faithless sinner sUlL 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 

Oh I for Thy truth and meroy^ sake. 
Forgive ana bid mo sin no more. 
The ruins of my soul repair. 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

4 Ah ! give me. Lord, the toider heart. 
That trembles at the approa^ of sin ; 
A goodly fear of sin impart. 
Implant, and root it deep within ; 
That 1 may dread Thy sracious power, 
And never dare offend Thee mora 

a wBSUnr. 1740. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

PROGRESS AND PBRSEVERAKCG. 

I I '/I Thou OuUt guide me with Thy 
* * • -^ caunaeL and tinerward receive 
me to glory.— Vs. 73. 24. 

1 T EAD, kindly Light, amid the enciro- 
±j ling gloom. 

Lead Thou me on ; 
The nig^t is dark, and I am far from 

Lead Thou me on. [home ; 

Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for 
me. 

2 I was not erer thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I Ioyed.to chooee and see my path ; but 

Lead Thou me on ; [now 

I loved the garish days, and spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will ; remember not past 
years! 

3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it 

Will lead me on [still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent. 

The night is gone, [tUl 

And with the mom those angel-faces smile 

Which I have lo?ed long stnce, and lost 

awhile. 

4. H. nmwuAX. 183S. 

11 I ^ But be riot Tlioufarflrom me, 
Xord. —Ps. 22 19. 

1 T END me, O Lotd, Thy softening 
±j cloud. 

When sunshine makes a heaven below, 
Lest in the desert I be proud, 
Fergetful whenoe the sunbeains flow. 

2 Lend me, O Lord, Thyflre Divine, 
When darkness hides Thee from my soul. 
Lest in the desert I repine. 
Forgetful whenoe the shadows roll. 

3 Be Thou the shade on my right hand, 
WhMi in my strength I stand alone ; 
And wheii in night I lose the land. 
Be Thou my Star, my guiding One. 

4 Thv cloud that meets me in the day 
Is out the shadow of Thy wing, 
Ckmoeoling from my sight the iQy 
That faith alone may homeward bring, 

6 Thv fire that meets me in the night 
Is the full brightness of Thy face. 
Revealing through my tears a light 
That leadto me to Thy dweUing-pl 
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MStb. 
They left their nets and/oUowed 
Him.-MaXA. 4 2a 

JESUS, at Thy command 
I launch into the deep* 
And leave my natlTe land. 
Where sin luila all asleep : 
For Thee I fain would all resign. 
And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine. I 
43 



2 Thou artmy Pilot wise ; 
My compass is lliy word , 
My soul each storm defies. 
While I have such a Lord. 

I trust Thy f aittifulnees and power 
To save me in the trying hour. 

3 Though rocks and quieksands deep 
Through all my passage lie, 

Yet Christ will saf elykeep. 
And guide me with His eye ; 
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each bouterous storm outride. 

4 By fttith I see the land, 
The port of endless ren ; 
My souL thv sails expand. 
And fly to Jesus' breast. 

O may I reach the heavenly shore. 
Where winds and waves distress no morew 

5 Whene'er becalmed I lie. 
And storms forbear to toes. 
Be Thou, dear Lord, stlU mgh. 
Lest I should suffer loss : 

For more the treacherous calm I dread 
Than tempests burning o'er my head. 

6 Gmne, heavenly wind, and blow 
A prosperous gale of graoe. 

To waft from all below 
To heaven, my deatiped Place : 
I Then, in full sul, mv port 111 find. 
And leave the world and sin behind. 

A. M. TOn«A]>Y. 1179. 

- ^^ • 7.8. 

1 Iw^ Strangers and pUgrims.-^Hfib. 

1 f\ HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
\J If onward ye wiu tread 
With Jesus as your Fdlow, 

To Jesus as your Head I 

2 O happy if ye labour 

As Jesus did for men : 
O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus nimgered then ! 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 

He carried as your due : 
The crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 

4 The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ve veam, 
The love that through all troubles 
To Uim alone wUl turn. 

6 The trials that beaet you, 
liie sorrows ye endure. 
The manttold temptations 
That death alone can cure,— 

6 What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth? 

7 O happy band of pilgrims. 
Look upward to toe snes. 

Where such a light aflUetion 
Shall win so great a prise. 

JOSBPB OF THS STCOtrM. 870. 
TK. BT J. M. HEALE. 18&L 
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1 1 70 ^* ^'"^^ firth vmuptering and 
"^^ • to <5ongtt«r.— Rev. 6. 2. 

1 rpHE Son of Gocl goes f ortli to war, 

L A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner sti'eanxs ^ar :^ 

Who follows In His ti-ain ? 
Who best can drink Iliu cup of woe. 

Triumphant over Pfiin, 
Who patient bean His ci'oss below, 

Be follows in His train. 

2 The martyr firdt, whose eagle-eye 

Could pierce bevond tho grave ; 
Who saw his Sfasier in the sky, 

And called on Him to save. 
Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrongs— 

who follows In His train ? 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whon* the Spirit came ; [knew, 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
Thegr met the tyrant's brandished stoel. 

The lion's gory mane ; [feel ^- 

They bowed their necks the death to 

Who follows in their train? 

4 A noble army, men and boys. 

The matron and the maid 
Around the Saviour's throne reloioe. 

In r^bes of liriit arrayed. 
Tliey clinbed the- steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 

God, to ua may grace be given 
To foDow in thefr train! 

R. HRIiER. 1827. 

1 1 /O Tke9e/<hiow tJie L»vh whither- 
"^"^ " ^^ soever He ffoetK^B^^. 14. 4. 

1 /\ Jesus, I have promised 
\J To serve Thee to the end ; 
Be Thou for ever near me. 

My Master and my Friend. 

1 shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by mv side. 

Nor wander from tne pathway 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 

2 Oh ! let me feel Thee near me. 

The world ia ever near ; 
I see the sights that dazzle ; 

The tempting sounds I hear: 
My foes are ever near me, 

Areund me and within ; 
But, Jesus, draw Thon nearer, 

And shield my soul from sin. 

3 Oh ! let me hear Thee speaklnj^ 

In accents clear and still. 
Above the storms of passion^ 

The murmurs of self-will. 
Oh ! speak to reassore me, 

To hasten or control : 
Ohf( speak, and make me listen. 

Thou Ouapdian of my soul. 

4 O Jesus, Tbou bast promised 

To all, who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory, 
There shall Thy servant be : 
44 
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And, Je&us, I have promised 

To serve Thee to tne end ; 
Oh, give me grace to follow 

My Master and my Friend I 

5 Oh, let me see Thy footmarks. 
And in them plant mine own ; 
Hy hope to follow duly 

Is in thy strength alone ! 
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 

Uphold me to the end; 
Ana then in heaven receive me. 
My Saviour astd my Friend ! 

J. B. Bon«. I860. 

6.5.8.6.6.5. 
JSr« Ted Obem forth '^ the right 
way.— Pa. 107. 7. 

1 TESUS, still lead on 

O TJll our rest be won ; 
And althouj^ the way be cheerless, 
We wiH follow, calm and fearless : 

Guide us by Thy hand 

To our Fatherland. 

2 If the way be drear. 
If the foe be near. 

Let not faithless fears o'erta&e us. 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through many a foe, 

To our home we go. 

3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief ; 

When oppressed by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect patiencej 

Show ua that bright shore 

Where we weep no more. 

4 Jesus, still lead on 
Till our rest be won : 

Heavenly lieader, sliU direct us. 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Tfil we safely stand 

In our Fatherland 

X. L. ZINZENOORP. 172L 
TB. BT KISS BORTHWIOL. 1863. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 

ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 

1 I /ft BUs8 me, even me aXso, O my 
■*■ * • ^*^ faiher.-Qen. 27. 38. 

1 T ORD Gtod, omnipotent to bless, 
±j My supplication hear ; 
Guardian of Jacob, to my voice 

Incline Thy gracious ear. 

2 If I have nerer yet begun 

To tread the sacred road, 
O teach mv wandering feet the way 
To Zion's blest abods ! 

3 Or if I'm travelling in the path. 

Assist me with Thy strength, 
That I may swift advances make, 
Ajad reach Thy courts at length. 



ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 



4 My cftre, my hope, my first reqq/ostk 
Ate all comprlstkl in thia, 
T» follow where Thy saints have led, 
And then partake their bliss. 

THOMAS OIBBORS. 1920^ 
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11/9 Restore unto me the joy of Thy 
• «aiiKition.^P8. 51. 12. 

1 TIKTEART of earth, and laden with 

▼ T my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in ; 
But there no evil thing may find a home, 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me 
"Como!" 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that h»ly land ? 
Before the whiteness of His throne ap- 
pear? [vaa near. 

Yet there are hands stretched out to draw 

3 The while I lain would tread the heavenly 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; [way. 
Yet on nUne ears the gracious tidingd fall. 
" Repent, believe, thou shalt be loosea 

from all" 

4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear ; 

His are the hands stretched out to draw 

me near; 
And His the blood that can for all atone. 
And set me faultless there before the 

Throne. 

6 Twas He- who found me on the deathly 

wnd, fchild. 

And made me heir of heaven, the Father's 

And day by day, whereby my soul may 

live. 
Gave me His grace of pardon and will give. 

6 O great Absolver, grant my souf may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and 

prayer, [dress 

That in the Father's courts my fiilorious 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 

7 Yes, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous 
, Lord, [reward ! 

Thine all the merit, mfae the great 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mino the 

! golden croiwn, [down, 

ne the life won, and Thine the Itfe laid 

8 Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I 

owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like Mary's gift, let my devotion prove, 
Greatly fotgivet, how igreatly love. 

S. J. STONE. 1806. 

1180 ^« ^^^^ «^ Mess HiB peopU 
^ toUh peaee.'^Ti. 26. U. 

I f\H. ! for the peace which flowetix as a 

\J river, [smile ! 

Maldhg life's desert places bloom and 

Oh ! for the faith to grasp heaven's light 

forever, [whue." 

Amid the shadows ot earth's ''little 
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2 " A Uttle while '; for patient vigil keeping 

To face the storm, to wrestle with the 

str«ng ; 
"A Uttle while" to Bow the seed with 

weeping. [harvest song. 

Then bind the sheaves, and single 

3 " A little while " mid shadow and illusion. 

To stiive by faith love's mysteries to 

Then read each dark enigma's clear 

solution. [thin£» weU." 

And hail light's verdict, *' Hedoth all 

4 "A little while" the earthen pitcher 

taking [tains fed; 

To wayside brooks, from far-off f oun- 

Then the parched lip, its thirst for ever 

sUcing, 
Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head. 

6 « A little while " to keep the oil from 
failing, [to trim, 

•' A little while " faith's flickerfng lamp 
And then the Bridegroom's cordial wel- 
come hailing, [hymn. 
And bow before Him with the bridal 

JAHE CBIWDSON. 1863. 

1181 Your life is hid with CJirist in 

* *^*^"^ gkhi— coL a a 

1 CiUR life is hid with Christ, 
\J With Christ in God aibove ; 

Upward our heart would go to Him, 
Whom, seeing not, we love. 

2 He liveth, and we live ; 
His life for us prevails : 

His fulness fills our emptiness. 
His strength for us avails. 

3 Life worketh in us now. 
And shall for evermore ; 

Death shall be swallowed up ofdifa, . 
The grave its trust restore. 

4 When He who Is onr life 
In glory shall appear. 

We too Shan be reveal«l with Him, 
And His bright raiment wean 

5 Shine as the sun shall we 
When He shall come asain ; 

Our sky without a oloudor mist, 
Ourselves without a stain. 

6 Like Him we then shall be 
Transformed and glorified ; 

For we shall see Him as He is. 

And in His light abide. 

H. BOM AS. 18Gt. 

L.M. 

For toe waUe bj/ faith, not by 
sight.— 2 Cor. 6. 7. 

1 'rpis by ttie faith of joys to oome 

X We walk throu^ deserts dark as 

night; 
Till we arrive at heaven our home. 
Faith is our guide, and Faith bur light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies, 
She makes the pearly ga,teB appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 
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S CSbeerful we tr«ui the desert througb. 
While faith inspires a heavenly rey, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham by diyine command 
Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
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a7. 

Neverthetent «f/ftenaar«L~.Heb. 
18.11. 

1 nVr^TL ^^^ sowing and the wealing, 
1 1 Working hart, and waiting long ; 
Afterward, the golden reaalng, 
Barrest-home ajid grattful song. 

5 Now the pruning, sharp, unsparing : 

Scattered blossom, bleeding shoot ; 
Af terwarcL the plenteous bearing 
Of the Masters pleasant fruit. 

t Now, the long and toilsome dul^, 
Stone bv stone to carve and brmg ; 
Afterward, the perfect beauty 
Of the palace of the King. 

4 Now, the spirit oonfllot^iven. 

Wounded heartb unequal strife ; 
Afterward, the tnumph given. 
And the victor's crown of lire. 

6 Now, the training, strange and lowly. 

Unexplained and tedious now ; 
Afterward, the service hol^, 
And the ICaster's " Bnter thou ! " 

r. B. HAVXROAI.. 1870L 

1184 Let ualatimr to enter into that 
* •^'^ * rest—Bah 4. 11. 

1 /^UR rest is in heaven, our rest is not 
\J here, [are near? 
Then why should we murmur when trials 
Be hushed our complainings, the worst 

that can come Chome. 

But shortens our Journey, and hastens us 

2 It is not for us to be seeking our bliss. 
And building our hopes, in a region like 

this ; Cpiled, 

We look for a city which hands have not 
We pant for a counti7 by sin nndeflled. 

5 The thom wut the thistle around us may 

Wjrow, 
e would not Ue down upon roseaJbeToir ; 
We ask not our portion, we seek «ot oar 
rest, [the blest. 

Till we find them at last in the labd of 

4 Let doubts, then, and dangers our pro- 
gress oppose, [close ; 
They only make heaven more sweet at its 
The road may be rough, but it cannot be 
long, [it with song. 
And well smooth it with hope, and cheer. 

B. F. LTTX. 1834. 
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6s. 
Ifote is our salviUion nearer 
tJutn toJien toe believed.— -^oux. 
13.11. 



1 f\V^ sweetly solemn thought 
\J Comes to me o'er and o^ ; 



I'm nearer home to^y 
Than e'er I was before : 



2 



I 



Nearer my Father's house. 
Where many mansions be. 
Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

3 Nearer the bound of time. 
Where burdens are laid down ; 
Where pilgrims leave the cro8s» 
And victors gain the crown. 

4 B*en now perchance my feet 
Are slipping on the brink, 

1 may be near my home- 
Nearer than now I tiiink. 

6 Jesus, to Thee I cling : 
Strengthen my arm of faith : 
That I may calmly cross 
The unknown stream at death. 

6 I may not now be far 
From the dark river's brink; 
I may be near my home. 
Nearer than now I thhkk. 

PBCEBE CAKKT. 



18M. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

THE VICTORY OVER DEATH. 

78. 
•t 4 O^ ^ heard a voice from, htaven, 
X XOO My^ «»<o tn«> Wriitf BUssed 

are ike dead who die in the 

Lord.— Rev. 14. 13. 

1 TTARK ! a voice divides the sky. 
XI Happy are the faithful dead ! 
In the Lord who sweetly die. 
Itey from all their toils are freed ; 
Them the Spirit hath declared 
Bleetv unutterably blest ; 

I Jesus is their great reward, 
Jesus is their endliess rest. 

2 Followed by their works, they go 
Where then* Head hath gone before : 
Reconciled by grace below 

Grace hath opened mercy's door ; 
Justified through faith alone 
Here they knew their sins forgiven. 
Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallowed, and njade meet for heaven. 

S Who can now lament the lot 
Of a saint in Christ deceased ? 
Let the world, who know us not, 
Call us hopeless and unblest ; 
When flrom flesh the spirit freed 
Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, "A man is dea^ ! " 
Angels sing, "A child is bom ! " 
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4 Jesus sniiles. and says, "Well dona, 
Oood and futliful servant thou ; 
Enter, and receive thy crown. 
Reign wltb Me triumphant now." 
Thou the victorv hast worn, 
Saved them by Thy grace alone, 
Caught them up Thy face to see, 
Thanks be all ascribed to Thee 1 

0. WEBLET. 1759. 

S.H. 
As i8 the heaveniVt auch are 
they aiao that art hiave/nly. 
—1 Cor. 16. 48. 

1 TT is not death to die, 

X To htave this weary road. 
And midst the brotherhood on hi^ 
To be at home with God. 
a It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And waJce in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets us free. 
From dungeon-chains to breathe tbe air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust« 

And rise on stronc, exxuting wing. 
To live among tne Juat 

6 Jesus. Thou Prince of life, 
Thycnosen cannot die : 
LikeThee, they conquer in the strif ^ 
To reign with Thee on high. 

O. W. BBTHUNIL 1856. 

148th. 
Bt (hat overcomeeh.— Rev^ a 5. 

1 ' Q AFE home, safe home in port t 
O Strained cordage, shattered deck,. 
Tom sailiv provisions short. 
And only' not a wreck ; 

But, O ! the joynpon the shore,. 

To tell our voyage-perils o'er : 

2 The prixe. the prize secure ! 
The wresUer nearly fell ; 
Bare all he could endure.. 
And bare not always weD. 

But he may smOe at troubles gone 
Who sets toe victor-garland on. 

3 No more the foe can harm. 
No more of leaguered camp, 
A cry of nighMuarm, 

And need ox ready lamp. 
And yet how nearly he had faDed ; 
How nearly had the foe prevailed ! 

4 The lamb Is in the fold. 
In perfect safety penned ; 
The lion onoe had hold. 
And thovght to midce an end. 

But One came by wiUi wounded sidcL 
And for the sheep the Bhi^berd diea. 

6 The exile Is atliome ; 

O nights and days of toan ! 
O longings not to roam ! 
O shis and doubts and fears ! 
What matters now, O Joyful day, 
The King has wiped all tears away 1 
47 



1188 



6 O happy, happy bride I 

Thy widowed noors are past ; 
The Bridegroom at thy side. 
Thou all His own at last ; 

The sorrows of th^ former cup. 

In full fruition svnillowed up. 

MSXPH or THK STVDIUM. 810. 
m. BT J. X. MEALS. 1862. 

IXoO -<*•»<* »***'« '^^w loere given 
*^ ttnto them. —Rev. 16. XL 

1 TTTHO are these arrayed in white, 

TT Brighter than the noonday sun J 
Foremost of the sons of light. 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 
These are th^ that bore the Crosse 
Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferers in His righteous cause». 
Followers of the dying Ood. 

2 Oat of great distress they came. 
Washed their robes by faith below 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that washes white as snow : 
Therefore are they next the throne,^ 
Serve tiieir Maker da^ and night ; 
Ood resides among His own, 

€k>d doth, in His saints deli0»fc, 

3 More than conquerors at last. 
Here they find their trials o'er ; 
They have all their suffuriugs port^ 
Hunger now and thirst no more ; 
No excessive heat they feel 
From the sun's director ray ; 

In a milder clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal day. 

4 He that on the throne doth rei_ 
Them the Lamb shall always fe< 
With the tree of life sustain. 
To the living fountains lead ; 
He shall all their sorrows chase. 
All their wants at once remove, 
Wipe the tears from every face. 
Fill v^ every soul withilove. 

c WEsaet. 1746. 
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THE BLESSEDNESS OF HEAVEN. 



L.M. 
A door opened in heavin.^ 
Rev. 4. 1. 
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1 / \ FOR a sweet inspiring rar» 
\J To .animiNte our feeble strains, ' 
From the brig^ realms of endless d^. 
The blissful reaims where Jesus reigns. 

2 There, low before His glorious throne* 
Adoring saints and njogels fall 

And, with delightful worship, own (al) 
His smUe their Ji))lss, their heaven, tneii 

3 Immortal glories crown His bead, 
While tuneful Halleluiahs rise. 

And love, and Joy, andtriumph sprfiad. 
Through aU the assemblies ox the up.eB 
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4 He smilea, and seraphs tane their songs 
To boundless rapture as they eaze ; 
Ten thonsand thpnsand Joyful tongues 
Resound His ereriastvig pradse. 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir : 
O may the joy-inspiriag theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire. 

« Dear Saviour ! let Thy Spirit atal 
Otir interest in that blissful place, 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold Thy lovely face. 

▲NNK STEELE. 1760. 
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WJiat i8 pour lift ? U is even a 
vapottr. — Jas. 4. 14. 

1 T>RIEr life la here our portion, 
Jj Brief sorrow, short-Rved care i 
The life that knows no endmg,- 

Tbe tearless hfe, is there. 
O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
Formortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest t 

2 And now we fight the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 
And He, whom now we trust in, 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their-own. 

3 The morning ^all awaJcen* 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true*hearted servant 

Shall ehtne as doth the day. 
There God, onr King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace, 
Shall we behold for ever. 

And worship faee to face. 

4 O sweet and blessed country, 

Tho home of Gk)d's elect I 
O sweet and blessM country. 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy brtog us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Whp art with God the Father 

And Spirit ever ble^t. 

BBBNA.RD Or MORLAIK. 1140L 
TH. Br J. V. NEALE. 185L 



7. a 

Having the glory e/ 6^.- 
Rev. 2L 11. 
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1 TjH>R thee, O dear, dear country, 
X: Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
7or very k>ve» beholdhoi; 

Thy happy name, they vweqp : 
The mention of Thy ^oty 

Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sickness. 

And love, and life, and re^. 

2 O one, O only mansion t 

O paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever 'banished. 
And smiles have no alloy ; 
48 



The Cross is all thy splendour. 

The Crucified thy praise, 
His laud and benediction 

Thy r&nsomed people ra^ise. 

3 Jerusalem the glorious 1 ^ 

Glory of the elect I 
O dear and future vision 

That eager hearts expect \ 
Even nowliy faith I see thee, 

Even here thy walls discern i - 
To thee my thoughts are kindled. 

And strive, and pant, and yearn. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fsur ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far aw^y ! 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy lioly tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

5 O sweet and blessed country. 

Shall I e'er see thy face ? 
O sweet and blessM country. 

Shall I e'er win thy grace r 
Exult, O dust and ashes. 

The Lord shaU be thy put : 
His only. His for ever 

Thpu Aalt be, and thou art 1 

BBBHABB OF XOXLAtX. 114<X 
TB. AT J. M. BBALE. 1851. 
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The glory nf Gad didUghtea U, 
ond the Ixsmb ig the light 
therectf.—BAy. 2L 23. 

1 JERUSALEM the golden ! 

O With mUk and honey bleat I 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed, 
iknow not, O I know not. 

What joys await us there. 
What radiancv of gloiy, 

What light beyond compare ! 

2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song ; 
And bright with many an angel 

And sll the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever m tiiem, 

The daylight Is serene ; 
The pastures of thebleasdd 

Are decked in g^ozioUB aheen. 

3 There is the throne of David, 

And there, from care released. 
The shout or them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast : 
And th^ who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad m robes of white. 

4 O fields that know no sorrow ! 

O state that fears no strife ! 
OArineely bowers I O land of flowers I 

realm and home of <Ufe I 
Jesus, in mercy bi^g us 

"Ve that dear land of rest ; 
Who art with God the Father 

And Spirit ever blest. 

JUERXABD OF HOKXMX. 1140. 
TR.BT J. M. NEALK. 1861. 
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J_J_^^ With me in Paradise JLuke 

23> 43. 

1 f\ PARADISU I O FanMUs&J 

\ J Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happv land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 

"Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the U^ ; 

All rapture tihrongh and through -^ 

In God's most holy sight. 

2 O Paradise '. O Paradise I 

The worM is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold? 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever In the light ; 

All rapture through and through 

In God's most holy sight. 

3 O Paradise t O Paradise I 

'TIS weary waiting here, 
I long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see Him near : 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand aver in the light ; 

All rapture through and through 

In G^'S most holy sight. 

4 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I want to sin no more ; 
I want to be as pure on enth 
As on Thv spotless shore ; 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light ; 

AH rapture throve^ and tihrough 

In God's most holy sight. 

6 Lprd Jesus, King of Paradise, 
O keep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that liappy land, 
Ofperf ect rest above ; 
where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light ; 
AH rapture through and through 
In God's most ho^ sight 

F. W. FABEB. 1862. 

1 1 Q^ -^♦* innumercible company qf 
j.j.%^\^ anflrete.— Heb. 12. 22. 

1 TT ARK, hark, my soul ! angelic songs 
XX are swelling [beat dhoore : 
O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave- 
How sweet the truth those hiessed 

strains are telling [more ! 

Of that new life when sin shall be no 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light. 
Singing to welcome the pUgriaaa^f the 

2 Onward we go, for stin we hear them 

singing, [come;* 

" Come, weary souls ! for Jesus bids you 
And through the 4ark, its echoes sweetly 

ringing, 
The musk ^ the Gospel leads us home. 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pUgrUns of the 

night J . 
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3 Far, far away, like bells, at evening peal- 

ingf [sea. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and 
And laden souls by thousands meekly 

stealing, [to Thee. 

Kind ^shepherd ! turn their weary steps 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 

night ! 

4 Rest comes at length : though life be 

long and dreary, [be past ; 

The day must dawn, and darksome night 
Faith's Journey ends in welcome to the 

weary, [come at last. 

And heaven, the heart's true home, will 

Angels of Jesus, angds of lights 
Singing to weltMjsie the pilgrims of the 

night I 

5 Angels I sing on, your faithful watches 

Iceepixig, • [above ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
Till morning's joy shall end the night 

of weeing. [less love. 

And Ufels long shadows break in cloud 

Ang<ds of tJesua, ang^s of light. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 

night 1 r. w. faber. 1862. 
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8.6.8.0.8.8. 
Thm/aee to /abe.—! Cor. la 12. 

1 9'T''IS sweet, O God, to sing Thv pniise 

X Till all our spbits glow ; 
And we can almost seem to raffie 

Tlie notes of heaven below ; 
Hearts all on fire, and feelings strcng. 
And souls all melting in our song. 

2 But O I if songs like these are swjc«t. 

Far sweeter those must be ' ' 

Where all Thy ransomed ones shall meet 

From sin and sorrow free ; 
Where nought of discord can Intrude 
To mar that mighty multitude. 

3 How vast that heavenly temple is 1 

How ravishing the song ! 
Oh t how unspeakable t£e bliss 

Of that exulting throng ! 
Swelling for evermore the strain 
Of praise to Him who once was slain. 

4 Ours, Saviour, may these raptures be 

When earthly ioys are mst ; 
And having li^^ on eartn to Thee, 

May we exchange at last [prayer, 

This house— these hours -of praise and 
For holier, happier worship. there. 

T. RAWSON TATLOR. 1836. 

P.M. 
^ ^ r^^m -^ flrreoi mtiltttiide stood before 
1 I Cf # the throne, and before (he 
J"^^ 9 xowift.— Rev. 7. 9. 

1 QTAKD up before vour God, 

tD A multitude so oright, 
Saints, martyrs, and confessors all 

In radiant robes of white ; 
The Church below,«ould Join you now. 

And her sad soul would raise 
From earthly tears and gloomy fears 

In glorious act of praise. 
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2 Ye in the rest of Gtod, 

We, by Hifl holy will. 
As parts of the great armament 

On distant service stilL 
A weary band, in foreign land. 

Long exile we may see^ 
Bat fiuth can rise to yon fair skies, 

For a while with you to be. 

8 Ye in the light of God, 

Safe hashed from all alarm. 
Out of the wild and surging waves. 

Have passed inte the camL 
No sinful stain, no grief, no pain. 

Can ever mar your hyian ! 
But fears of death they cloy our breath. 

And the mists around are dim ! 

4 So! stand b^ore your Ood, 
In beautiful array, 

Sound your uplifted trumpets loud 

In your triumphant way 
Your fight is done, your victory won. 

Yours is the " Morning Star ! " 
The sea of glass gleams as ye paes, 

And we hear your notes afar. 

5 "Salvation to our Gtod, 
And to the Lamb once shtin,** 

We answer to your chorus highv 

" Worthy the Lamb" again. 
For us to God, by His own blood. 

Hath He redeemed from sin. 
Him soon with y«a we hope to view,' 

And the sdfsame glory win. 

O. KAWBOH. 1865. 

1 1 r\Q 7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
±±h3o The^orutchiehtheUbereveaJled 
^ in t«.— Rom. 8. 18. 

1 rpEN thousand times ten thousand, 
X In sporkUng raiment bright. 
The armies of the ransomed saints. 

Throng up the steeps of light : 
Tis flnished ! all is finished, 

Their fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates 

And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of Balleli\jah8 

Fills all the earth uid sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh 1 
O day for whicJi creation 

And all its tribes were made 1 
O joy. for an its former woes 

A thousandfold repaid ! 

3 O then what raptured greetiiigs 

On Canaan's lu^py shore. 
What knitting severed frlendslrlpf np^ ' 

Where partings are no more I 
Then eves with joy shall sparkle 

That Vlmmea with tears of Iste^ 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows descdate. 

4 Bring near Thy {^eat salvation. 

Thou Lamb for sinners sluin ; 
Fill 14> the roll of Thine elect. 
Then take Thy power and reign ; 



Appear, Desire of nations, 

TniTie exiles long for home ; 
Show in the heavens Thy promised sign, 

Thou Prince and Saviour, come. 

DEAN ALVOHI). 1867. 

10.4. 
^ M f\f\ Compassed about toith so qreat 
i.J.c7C7 « cloud of witnesses.— Heb. 
12. 1. 

1 "OOR all Thy saints, who from their 
X labours rest, [confessed} 
Who Iliee by faith before the world 
Thy name, O J esus, be for ever blessed. 

Hallelujah! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and 

their might ; [fought fight ; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well- 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light 

of light 

Hallelujah! 

3 O may Thy aoldien, faithfal, true, and 

bold, [old. 

Fight as the taints who noUy fought of 
And win. with them, the victor's crown 

of gido. 

HaUehgah ! 

4 O blest communion, fellowship Divine, 
We feebly strui^leu. they in jJ<»T shine : 
Yet all are one m Thee, for au are Thine. 

Hallelujah ! 

6 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare 

long, [song. 

Steals aa the ear the distant triumph- 

And heartStfe brave again, and arms are 

strong. 

Hallelujah ! 

6 The goldea eveniipig brightens in the 

west : [rest ; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh 
Sweet is the ealm of Paradise the blest. 

Hallelivjah! 

7 But lo ! there breaks a 3ret more glorious 

day : [array ; 

The saeints triumphant rise in bright 
The King of Olory passes on His way. 

Hallelujah I 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's 

farthest coast, [countless ho.st, 

Ilm>ugh gates ot pearl streams in the 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

HallelujaSl 

w. w. BOW. 18B7. 

1 200 There shaUbe no wtght there.— 
Bev. 2;i. 25. 

1 rpHERE is no night in heaven ; 
X In that blest world above 

Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 

2 There is no grief in heaven ; 
For Ufi^fa esM glad day ; 

And tears are eflhose former things 
Which all have passed away. 
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There is no tin in iiaaToi ; 
Behold tbat blouM tbrong— 
All holy is their spotless robe» 
All holy is their song 1 

4 'Rkon Is no death in hearen ; 
For Uiey who gain that shore 
Have won their unmortality. 
And they can die no more. 

6 Lord Jesus, be our Guide ; 
O lead us safely on. 
Till night and grief and sin and death 
Arepastk and heaven is won ! 

r. IL KKOCLIS. 1800. 
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9.8.0.8.8.8 

Baptizing them into the name qf 
me Father, and of the 89n, 
and (if the Holy C7Ao«t.— M att 
28. 19. 

1 T>AFTIZED into Thy name most holy, 
XJ O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

I claim a place, though weak and lowly. 

Among Tfayseed, Thy chosen host ; 
Buried with Christ, ana dead to sin. 
Thy Spirit now shall dwell within. 

2 M V loving Father here doth take me 

To be henceforth His child and heir, 
Myfaithful Saviour now doth make me 

The fruit of all His sorrows share ; 
My Comforter will comfort m^ 
Wnen darkest clouds around Tsee. 

3 And I have vowed to fear and love Thee, 

And to obev Thee, Lord, alone 
I felt Thy Spirit inly move me. 

And darea to pleage mvaelf Thy own. 
Renouncing sin k» keep we faith, 
And war with evil to the death. 

4 Tea, all I am, and love most deariy. 

To Thee I offer now the whole ; 

let me make my vows ednoerely. 
Take full po flica s i on of my soul ; 

Let nought within me. nought I owz^ 
Serve any will but Thine alone. 

6 And never let my purpose falter, 
O Father, Son, and a<^ (Aost 1 
But keep me faithful to Tkine altar, 

Till Thou shall call me from my post ; 
So unto Thee I live and die. 
And praise Thee evermore on high. 

BAXBUCB. 1723. 

I ^iCi^f Jttu9 Bimaelf drew near and 
foent with <Aem.— Luke84. id. 

1 T7AR from my thouj^ts, vain world, be 
J? gone, 

Let my rengioos hours alone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see 

1 wait a visit, IiOM, from Thea 
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2 My heart grows wvm witti holy fire, 
And kindles with a pore desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
AimI feed my soul wnt heavenly love. 

3 The trees of life Immortal stand 
In fragrant rows at Thy right hand ; 
And in sweet murmurs, bv their side, 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 Haste, then, but with a smiling face, 
And spread the table of Thy nace ; 
Bring down a taste of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine. 

6 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet Thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

6 H^ great Immanuel, all divine, 
In lliee thy Father's glories shine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, ■ 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1710. 

1203 The tabu of (he Lord-Mai 

AMWV^ 1. 12. 

1 liTT God, and is Thy table spread ? 
ItL And does Thy cup with love o'er- 
Thither be all Thy children led, {flow? 
And le^ them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail ! sacred fea^ which Jesus makes, 
; Rich banquet of His flesh and blood ! 

Thrice happy he who here partakes 
I That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

1 3 Why are these emblems still in vain 
Before unwHUng hearts displayed? 
Was not for you the victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 O let Thy table honoured be, 

And furnished well with loyful guests s 
And may each soui sahratlon see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

5 Let crowds approadi with hearts pre- 

pared. 
With hearts inflamed let all attend ; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's board. 
The pleasure or tto proAt end. 

6 Revive Thy dfing churches. Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more, that energy afford 

A Saviours grace alone can give. 

raiLir DODDBIDGE. 17S& 

1204 Tht» do, in remembrance of 
Me.— I Cor. 11. 2^ 

1 A T Thy command, our dearest Lon1|- 
J\. Here we attend Thy dying feast, 
jDiy love, like win<^ adorns the Doar(( 
Thy presence gladdens every guest 

2 Our faith adores Thy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in One that died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 
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8 Let tbe vaiQ world pronoanee it shame, 
And fling their twimdala on Thy cause ; 
We come to boast our SaTioor's n»me. 
And make our triumphs in Bis Cross. 

4 With jQj we teU theacofflnga^e. 
He that was dead has l^t His tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till He come. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 

l^OO And in die evening He oorrieth 
*'^ with the fwrfw.— Mark 14. 17. 

1 TESUS, to Thy t»Me led, 

O Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and living Bread 1 

2 While upon Thy Gross we gaee, 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways. 
Turn our sadness into praise ! 

8 From the bonds of sin release, 
Weak and wavering faith increase, 
Grant us. Lamb of Ood, Thy peace ! 

4 Draw us to Thv wounded side 
Whence there nows the healii^Ude'^ 
There our sins and sorrows \dak 

6 Lead us by Thy piercM hand. 
Till around Thy throne we stand 
In the bright and better land ! 

Ji. a. BAYirBS. 1888. 

1 206 -^ Wde w'uhua, for . . . (he 4ay 
iejiw spent.— Luke 24. 20. 

1 r\ JESUS Christ! the Holy One, 
\J I long to be with Thee ; 

O Jesus Christ \ the lowly One, 
Come and abide with me. 

2 N.ow while the symbols of Thy love 

Before Thv saints are set, 
And Thou, desoending from above, 
Their yearning hems hast met ; 

8 Come, and o'ershadow with Thy power 
This lonely heart of mine. 
And feed me in this solemn hour 
With Thine own bread and wine. 

4 My meat indeed-~<By drink indeed^ 
Art Thou, my graoiotiB Lord-; 
Help Thou my soul by faith to feed 
On this Thy precious word ; 

6 1^11 nourished, strengthened, satisfied. 
My glad and thanluul heart 
Forgets the things Thou hast denied 
In those Iliou dost impart. 

MRS. 8AX&T, 18S0. ' 

1 207 J'isw c<MM and stood in (he 
•^ • t»M«f.— John 20. 19. 

1 TTERB, O my Lord, I see QKiee face to 
XX face i [unseen ; 

Here would 1 touch and handle things 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal 

grace, 
And all my helplessness upon lliee lean. 
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2 Here would I f eedupon thebread of GK>d ; 
Here drink with 3%ee the royal wine of 

heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each heavy load ; 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin foigiven. 

3 This is the hour of bahtfnet and of song, 
This is the heavenly table spread for me ; 
Here let me feast, and, feasting, stiUpro- 

long [Thee. 

The brief, bright hour of fellowship with 

4 Too soon we rise : the symbols disappear ; 
The feast, though ,not the love, is past 

and gone ; [art here, 

The bread and wine remove, but Thou 
Who art the Way, the Truth, the Life 

alone. 

6 I have no help but Thine ; nor do I 
need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon : 
It is ernaugh, my Lord, enough, inddea, 
My strength is m Thy might, Thy might 
alone. 

6 Feast after feast thus comes and passes 

by, Tabove, 

Tet^ passing, points to the glad feast 

Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 

The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss t.nd 

love. H. BONAB. 1867. 



THE CHtTRCH OF CHRIST : 

ITS CONFLICTS AND TRIUMPHS. 

1 ^Oo WTko< I say unto you, I say unto 
oH, W'otcfc.-Mark 13. 37. 

1 T ORD, her watch Thy Church is keep- 
Xj ing: 

When shall earth Thy rule obey ? 
When shall end the night of weeping? 

When shafl break the promised day ? 
See the whitening iiarvest languish. 

Waiting still the labourer's toil : 
Was it vam— Thy Son's deep anguish ? 

Shall the strong retain the spoil ? 

2 TicUngs, sent to every creature, 

Millions yet have never heard ; 
Can they hear without a preacher ? 

Lord Almighty, give the word. 
Give the word !— in every nation 

Let the Gospel-tiumpet sound. 
Witnessing a world's salvation. 

To the earth's remotest bound. 

3 Then the end ! Thy Church completed. 

All Thy chosen gaithered in. 
With their King in Aorr seated, . . 

Satan bound, and MnMied sin; 
Gone for ever parting, weeping, 

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain :~» 
Lol her watch Thy Chureh is keepdng ; 

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign ! 

m. 9owMToa. 1M3. 
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1209 7%y Kingdom com«.~Matt. 

^ j^ 

1 /^OME, Kingdom of onr God, 
Vj Bltet reign of light and love, 

Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom firom above. 

2 Over ovir spirits first 
Extend thy healing retan ; 

Then raise aadauench the sacred thirst 
That never psoas again. 

3 Come, Kingdom of our God. 
And make the broad earth tbinfi ; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace Divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fnut trom life's glad tree. 

And in its shade, like brothers, ri»t 
Sons of one family. 

5 Come, Kingdom of our God, 
And raise tnv glorious throne 

In worlds by the undyins trod. 
Where God shall bless His own. 

H. D. JOHKS. 1865. 

1210 ^ Lord, revive Thy tMrk-i- 

Ha*. 3. 2. 

1 ry EVIVE Thy work, O Lord, 
JLV Thy mighty ann make bare : 

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead. 
And make Thy people hear. 

2 Revive Thy work, O Lord. 
Disturb this sleep of death : 

(jvdcken the smouldering embers now 
By thine Almighty breath. 

3 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Create soul-tliirst for Tbee ; 

And hungering for the bread of life, 
O may our q>irits be ! 

4 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Exalt Thy predons name ; 

And, bv the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and lUne innaune. 

6 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
And give reftresfaing showers ; 

The glory shall be all Thine own. 
The bleesing , Lord, be oura 

ALBERT MIDJLUU. 1865. 
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S.M. 
WiU Thou not reviv$ ub apain, 
that Thy people may rt^oice in 
Tfux /— Ps. 86. 6. 

1 **(\ LORD ! revive Thy work 5 " 

\J Bid showers of grace descend ; 
To longing hearts reveal Th^ love. 

And save us to the end. 

We mourn our languid zeal. 

Our unbelief remove ; 
Oh ! take our hearts and make them Thine ; 

Lord ! fill eaeh soul with love. ' 

2 "O Lord I revive Thy work t" 
Reeard Thy " planted " vine ; 

Behold us each, through Christ Thy Son, 
For The«, for Thee we pla& 
63 



This is omr heartfelt prayer. 
Content we cannot be ; 
We will not, dare not, let Thee rest 
Till we Thy glory see. 

3 " O Lord I revive Thy work I " 
Let many souls be saved ; 
Make bare Thine arm, and rescue men^ 
By natiire all depraved. 
Then fit us for Thy work. 
Endue with power Divine ; 
Lord, keep us earnest in Thy cause, 
The glory shall be Thine 

J. T. WIGKER. 1668. 

1^1^ There ^uiu be showen of Uees- 
ing.—EzGk. 34. 26. 

1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Ju Thou art scattering, foil and free ; 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; 

Let some droppings fall on ma. 

Even me. 

2 Pass rae not, O gracious- Father ! 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might'st'leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy tight en me, 

Ev^nme. 

3 Pass me not, tender Saviour T ' ' 

Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 
When Thou comest, call for me, 

Even me. 

4 Pass me not. O mighty Spirit t 

Thou canst make toe blind tQ< see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit* 
Speak the word of povfer to me. 

Even me. 

6 Have I long in sin ^een sleeping. 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 
Has the world my heart been Keeping? 
Oh! forgive and rescue me. 

Even me. 
6- Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of Gbrist, so rich and nee. 
Grace of God, so strong and boxinoiess, 
Magnify them all in me, 

Even mc. 

7 Pass me not, this lost one bringing, 

Satan's slave. Thy child sh^lbe. 
All my heart to Thee is springiag 
Blessing others, oh 1 bless me. 

Even me. 

JEUXABETH COOMSa. 1860. 



7.6. 
/ MP mUo 1/ou, the TklUa'ein- 



l^lo vifiite (drehdy to 
John 4. 39. 

1 T ORD of the living hanrest. 



f99tl^FC9Vi ^^ 



That whitens o^sr the plain. 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labour. 

These hearts to trust and love. 
And dei^, O Lord, to hasten 

Thy Kingdom frcmi above. 
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2 As labooren in Thr Tinerard, 

Send us out, Christ, to oe 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for Thee ; 
We ask no other wages. 

When Thou shalt call us home. 
But to have shared Thy travail. 

And see Thy Kingdom come. 

8 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit, 

And flU our sotds with light ; 
Clothe us in spotless raiment. 

In linen clean and white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand. 
And sanctify Thy people 

Throughout Uus nappy land. . 

4 Be with us, Ood the Father ; 
JSe with us, Ood the Son ; 
And Ood, the Holy l^iirit ; 
O blessed Three in One I 
Make us a royal priesthood. 

Thee rightly to adore. 
And fill us with Thy fulness. 
Now, and for evermore. 

J. a a noirsEUk 
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■4 ^%4 A 6k&6.11. 

€ipeMd.—\ Cor. 16. 9. 

1 A LL thanks be to Ood, 
./\. Who scatters alH-oaid, 
Throughout every place, 

^the means of His seryants, His savour 
Hio the vlotory gave, [of grace \ 

The praise let Him have, 
For the work He has done ; 
All honour and glory to Jesus alone \ 

2 Our conquerlngLord 

gas prospered His word, 
as made it prevaiL 
And mightily shaken tne kingdom of hell; 
His arm He has bared. 
And a people prepared 
His glory to show, [below. 

And witoMB the power of His passion 

3 And shall we not sing 
Our Saviour and King ? 

Thy witnesses, we [Thee. 

With rapture ascribe our salvation to 

Thou. Jesus, hast blessed. 

And believers Increased, 

Who thankfully own [alone. 

Thqr are freely forgiven through mercy 

a WESLBY. 1782. 

7b. 

Thai the Word cf^e Lord mau 
Tusvc/Vve sottras, aiuf-bd fflorl- 
/Ud.--i These, a 1. ' 
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1 QEE how great a flame aspires, 
lO Kindled by a spark of grace ! 
Jesus' love the nation fires. 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze } 
To bring Are on earth He came. 
Kindled in some hearts it i& 
O that all might catch the flame, 
All partakb the i^orlous blias I 



2 When He first the work begun, 
Small and feeble was His day ; 
Now the word doth swiftly nm. 
Now it wins its widening vray ; 
More and more it spreaos and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail. 

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows. 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 

3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise 

§e Hifi door hath opened wide ; 
e hath given the word of grace, 
Jesus* word is ^orifled ; 
Jesus, mighty to redeem. 
He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy Is the work of Him, 
Him inio spake a world from nought. 

4 Saw yeVot the cloud wise. 
Little as a human hand? 
Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o er all the thirsty land ; 
Lo 1 the promise of a shower 
Drops alraady from above ; 
Butl>he Lord will shorUy pour 
All the Spirit of His Love I 

0. WCSLKT. 1766. 

1216 ^''^ ^'^ sptak of the gtory of 
Thy mngdoin.— Ps. 146. 11. 

1 T ORD God of our salvation, 

1 J Whose Love has brought us nigh, 
Tlirough His humiliation 

Who reigns with Thee on high ; 
Behold us as we gather 

Adoring at Thy feet. 
And with Thy smile, O Father, 

Thy children deign to greet. 

2 We give Thee thanks and blessing 

For Thy surpassing gift. 
The heart, its Lord posewMring, 

What lofty hopes uplift ! 
Since, savea of every nation, 

And kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
A countless con^egation 

Shall grace to Mln& ascribe. 

5 Tet are we sad before Thee, 

For djrlng souls afar. 
Who have not seen the glory 

Of Jaeobis royal Star : 
Nor know His wealth of merit. 

Who did in death* atone. 
And, throui^ tho eternal Spirit, 

Has made His life their owu. 

4 On, on the moments bear them, 

where deeper shades prevail ; 
Our Gk)d, wilt Thou prepare them. 

The Gospel's light to hail 7 
Thyself in Christ revealing. 

Reclaim, renew, restore, 
Spread wide the wings of healing, 

i!b» balm Divine outpour. 

6 Hear Thou the loTing voices 

That pray, "Thy Kingdom come ;** 
In Thee our faith rejoices, 
Let not our lips be dumb. 
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Kor slow to swell the glftdaess 

Of Thy salTation's day. 
And tell a world of sadnieBS 

Its curse is rolled away. 

josBFB Tiunov^ 1880. 

1 21 i There shdli come a star out of 
• J-ocoft.— Numb. 24. 17. 

1 T lOHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
JLi Star of the coming day, 

Arise, and with Thy morning beams 
Chase all our griefs away. 

2 ComeL blessed Lord, bid every shore 

And answermg island sing 
The praises of Thy royal name. 
And own Thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above, 
Break forth m rapturous strains <^ joy 
In memory of xhy love. 

4 Jesus, Thy fair creation groans. 

The air, the earth, the sea, 
In unison with all our hearts. 
And calls aloud for The& 

5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruit 

Of grace and peace Divine ; 
Be Thme the crown (^ glory now. 
The p. am of ictory Thine. 

K. JDENXY. 1848. 

1 ^ 1 O J^» -T^"* "^oith you alway. —Matt, 
is. 20. 

1 TTBAO of the Church and Lord of all, 
XL Hearfrom Thy throne our suppliant 

call: 
We come, the promised grace to seek. 
Of which, aforetime. Thou didst speak. 

2 <'Lo. I am withyoo'-^bat swoet word. 
Lord Jesus, meeiUy be it heard».. 
And stamped with aIl-iaapiring'poW6i^' 
On our weak soifk. this favoured hour I 

3 Without Thy presence, King of saints^ 
Uur puipose fails, mir\apirit fainlis ; 
Thou must our wavering faith mnew. 
Ere we can yield llkee service tru& 

4 Thy conaecrating might we ask \— 
Or vain the toil, uabKest the task : 
And import of fruit will be 
Love's hohast effort wrought for Ihee. 

6 JjO. I am with yoe ; " even so, 

Thy joy our etrength we fearless go : [call, 
And praise shall erowh the suppliant's 
Head.of theChurohj and LonI of all I 
joutni minoir. 1880, 
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L.M. 

The Lord taid wUo my Lord, 
Sit thou at My right hand.— 
Ps. 110. 1. 

1 A SCEND Thy throne, almighty King ! 
xX. And spread Thy glories all abroaa ; 
Let Thine own arm salvation bring. 
And be Thou known the gracious Qod. 
66 



2 Let millions bow before Thy seat. 
Let humble mourners see Thy face. 
Bring darlngrebels to Thy f eet» 
Subdued by Thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh ! let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord I 
Let saints and angels praise Thy name. 
Be Thou throu^ heaven and earth 

adwedl 

B. BEDDOM& 1810L 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

CM. 

^ C\C%f\ ^^^ emtiabte are Thy taber- 
Jl^^\J fMcUSy O Lord of Ifoeta!— 
Ps. 84. 1. 

1 TTOW lovely are Thy dwellings, Lord, 
JIL From noise and trouble free 1 
How beautiful the sweet accord 

Of souls that pray to Thee ! 

2 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale. 

The dry uxd barren ground, 
As through a verdant, fruitful dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 

3 They journey on from strength to 

strength. 
With joy uxd gladsome cheer ; 
Till all before our Ood at length 
In Zion do appear. 

4 For Gk)d the Lord, both sun and shield. 

Gives grace and glory bright : 
Nogooon'om them shall be withheld^ 
Whose ways are just and right. 

JOHX MILTOK. 16M0. 

1221 ^ come, fci u9 sing utUo Vie 
Xtord.— Ps. dS. 1. 

1 f\ COME, loud anthems let us sing, 

\ / Loud thanks to our Almighty lung. 
For we our voioea high tfaould.raise 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 Into His presence let us haste, 

To thank Hftn fbr His favours- past ; 
To Him address, injoyfnl songs. 
The pmise that to His name belongs. 

3 For God, the Loard, enthroned in state. 
Is with unrivalled s^ory p«at : 

The hills' great strength is in His hand. 
He made the sea» He fixed, the laod. 

4 O let us to His oourts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Low on our knees, devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall 

6 For He's our God, our Shepherd He, 
The flock of His rich pasture we ; 
To^lay, then, like His flock draw near, 
To-day->if you His voice will hear. 

TATS AVD BBA9V. IMfr 
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2 Blest day, when earthly sorrow 

Is xnevRed in heavenly Joy, 
And triiu changed to blessing 

That foes may not destroy : 
VVhen want is turned to fulness, 

And weariness to rest ; 
And woe to wondrotis rapture. 

Upon the SaViouifs breast. 

3 Lord, we would bring for offering, 

Though marred with earthly soil, 
A week of earnest labour, 

Of steady faithful toil; 
Fair fruits of seU-denial, 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Foster^'bV Thine own Spirit 

In meek numllity. 

4 And we would bring our bnrdnm 

Of sinful thought and deed. 
In Thy pure presence kneeling. 

From bondage to be freed; 
Our heart's most bitter sorrow 

For an Thy work undone,— 
So nitoy talents wasted. 

So few bright laurels won. 

6 So be it, Lord, for ever. 

Yea, may we evermore, 
iT^JS^y most holy presence. 

Thy blessed name adore : 
Here, on this peaceful Sabbath, 

Within these hallowed walls. 
Type of the st^nless worship 

1^ Zion's gcdden halls ; 

6 There, when ki loy and gladness 

We reach that home at last ; 
When life's short week of sortt»w. 

And sin, and strife is past ; 
When angel-hands have gathered 

The fair, ripe fruit for Thee, 
O Father,, Son, and Spirit, 

Most Holy Trinity. , -^ 

jU>A, CAXBBIDOE. 1866. 

1 229 ThU Uthtdaythe Lord Jtofft 
J. A A G/ TO<wle.-Ps. 118. 24. 

1 nnHIS is the day of light ; 

X Let there be light to-day ; 
O Day-spring, rise upon our night, 
And cWe its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of rest ; 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary biuin ana troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peacfr ; 
Thy peace our spirits fill : 

Bid Thoi) the noise of -discord cease) 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to heaven draw near : 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there. 
Come down to meet us here. 

6 This is the first of days : 

Send forth Thy quickening breath. 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O y anquidier of death l 

t. iLk^BTMr. 1868. 
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1 230 Praise waiteth/or Thu, O God, 
in Zion.^Ffi. 66. L 

1 TJ AIL to the Sabbath day, 
XL The day Divinely given. 

When men to God their homage pay, 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

2 Lord, in this sacred hour. 
Within Thy courts we bend : 

And bless Thy love, and own Thy power, 
Oxa Father and our Friend. 

3 But Thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod ; 

K or only is the day Thtne own 
When man draws near to Qod. 

4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky t 

Thy. Sabbath the stupenaous march 
Of vast Eternity. 

6 Lord, may that holler day 
Dawn on Thy servants' sight ; 
And grant us m those courts to pray 
Of pure unclouded light. 

8. o. BUJuriircH. 



7s. 
The sun was settinsf.^lxtke 4 40. 
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1 OOFTLT fades the twilight i-ay 
O Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
0«ntly as Itte's setting sun 
When Uie Christian's course Is rum. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
"ns the holy peace of Qod— 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near 
Where the evening worshipper 
S<9oka oommxmlon with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days 01 Joy and peace in Thee, 
Tm in heaven our souls repose. 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall dose. 

S. t. SMITH. 1878. 

1232 Abide wUh its , >the dofg i^ 
**^^^ far siwwt.— Luke 21 2d. 

1 OAVI OUR, abide with us : 
O The day is now far gone ; 

We would obtain a blessing thus, 
By coming ta Thy throne. 

2 We have not reached that land. 
That happy land, as yetj. 

Where hofy angels round Thee stand. 
Where sons can never set : 

5 Our sun is sinking now. 
Our day is almost o'er : 

O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou 
^line en us evermore. 

t. M. KEALI. 1843. 
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J.4ai30 ^ '^^ tempie praising and 
blessing Qod-^Luke 24. 63. 

I O AVIOUR, again to Thy dear name we 
O raiae [praise ; 

Wibli one accord our partii^ nymn of 
We stiand to Uess Tixee ere our woi^ip 
cease; [peace. 

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of 

I Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward 

^ay : [the day ; 

With Thee began, with Thee shaJl end 

Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

from shame, [name. 

That in this house have called upon Thy 

J Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the 

-ng night, 

Ixonf 

Jiarm i 

free, 



coming nigl-.. 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
" " ildren 



From harm and danger keep Thy children 

free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

I Grant us Thy peace throughout our 
earthly life, [strife ; 

Our balm in sorrow and our stay In 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our con- 
flict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peiace. 

J. BLLKRTON. l$S% 

1^04 -^<'*'' ^** eventide toas come.— 
Mark 11. 11. 

1 A T even, ere the sun was set, 

IX. The siok. O Lord, around Thee ha ; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met I 
Oh, with what Joy they went away ! 

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we, 
Oopressed with various ills, draw near : 
What if Thy form we cannot see? 

We know and feel that Thou art here. 

3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For' some are sick, and some are sad : 
And some have never loved l^lee well ; 
And some have lost the love they had ; 

4 And aomearepressed with worldly care, 
And some are tried with sinful doubt ; 
And some such grievous passions tear. 
That only Thou canst cast them out ; 

5 And some have found the wortd is vain. 
Yet from the wortd they break not free ; 
And some have friencu who give them 

Yet have not sought a Friend in Thee. 

fJ And none, O LdrdL have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they who fain would love Thee best 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

7 O Saviour Christ, Thou too ait Man, 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried : 
Thy kind but searching glaooeeaasoan 
The very wounds that shame would hide. 

3 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from Thee can flruitless fall : 
Hear, in this solemn evening hour. 
And in Thy mercy heal us lOL 
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X^dadO -^»<* ^y returned . . , and 
reOedt—Uike 23. 66L 

1 'pHE Sabbath-day has reached its close. 
JL Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose. 
«^»a* «« the peace Thy love bestows : 

Smile on my evening hour. 

2 Weary, 1 come to Thee for rest : 
HaHow and calm ray troubled breast ; 
Grant me Thy Spirit for ray guest : 

Smile on my evening hour. 

3 Let not the Gospel seed remain 
Unfruitful, or be sown bk vain ; 

Let heavenly dews descend like rain : 
Smile on my evening hour. 

4 O Jesus, Lord, enthroned on high. 
Thou hearest the contrite spirits sigh. 
Look dow« on me with pitying eye : 

Smile on my evening hour. 
6 My only Intercessor Thou, 
Mingle Thy fragrant Incense now 
With every prayer and every vow : 
SmUe on my evening bour. 

6 And, oh*! when time's short course shall 

end, • ' 

And death's dark shades nround impend. 
My God. my everlasting Friend, 

Smile on my evening hour. 

CHABLOTT£ £LUOTT. 1839. 

X^dO ^^ a^Mdows qf the evening are 
stretched out.— J«r. & 4. 

1 A MOTHER Sabbath ended, 
jtV. Its peaceful hours all flown. 
We eomo to close its womhip, 

O Lord, before Thy tlurone. 
We bless Thee for this earnest 

Of better rest above ; 
This token of Thy kindikess. 

This pledge of boundless lore. 

2 We would prolong its moments, 

And linger vet awhile 
Amid its diosUMNahadows, 

Illumined Inr iSiy smUe. 
Our souls 8h4U ksow no darkness 

While we may look to Thee ; 
Our eyes shall neTer grow weary 

While we Thy face can see. 

3 O Jesus ! our dear Saviour. 

To Thee our songs we false ; 
Our hearto, by care untroubled, 

Upfift themselves in praise. 
For to Gtod's truoe with labour 

Moee glonr Theu h»st given ; 
And Sabbaths now are sweeter 

Since Christ the Lord has risen. 

4 O Lord ! again we bless Thee 

For such a day a^ this ; 
So rich In iincldnt glories, 
_ So bright with hopes of bUss. 
O imtij we reaoh Thy perfi»ct. 

Thine eiMll^sst day oif nest ; 
Then lay owteiu-th-wom spirits 

Upon ourTather's breast ! 

T. TitrccHTTTvia. 180a 
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aM. 

They worahipped Jtim, and 
retumtd wUh grrat Jvy.— 
Luke 24. 62 



6 



L / \UR day of praise is done ; 
\7 The eTentng shadows fall ; 
But pass not f ronTus with the sun, 
True Light that lightcncst all. 

I Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be. 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

Too faint our anthems hero ; 
Too soon of praise we tire ; 
But. O the strains, how full and clear. 
Of that eternal choir I 

Yet. Lord, to Thy dear will, 
If Thou attune the heart, 
We in Thine angels' miisic stiU 
May bear our lower part. 

Tis Thine each soul to calna, 
Each wayward thought redaim. 
And make our daily mo a psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 

A little while, and then 
Sh.ill come the glorious end ; 
And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 

J. ELLEHTrON. 1867. 

112th. 



Jesua Himself stood in; 



tHe 



X ^OO fnidst, and said, Peace be utUo 
you.— Luke 24. 36. 

1 QW£!ET Saviour, Uess us era we go ; 
O Thy words into our minds insUl ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent wilL 

Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
O gentle Jesus ! be our Light 

■ 2 The day is done ; Its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won. 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

3 Grant us, dear hord, trom evil ways 
True absolution and releaae ; 

And bless us, more than in past days. 
With purity and Inward peace. 

4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy. 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty ; 
And loving hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee. 

9 Labour is sweet, for Tbou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared ; 
Let not our works with self be soiled. 
Nor in nnsimple ways ensnared. 

G For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful— unto Thee we call ; 
O let Thy meroy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and mat AIL 
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F. W FABEB. 1862. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

CM. 

■• rsg-^r^ ^'"^ ^' ^ "''^ ^^ ^f '^^ **"• 
1 *>|!SQ be sober, puttinj on the Oreast- 

■*■*''*'*-' plate df faith and love.— 

1 Thess. 5. 8. 

1 ^pHlE old veav's long campaign is o'er, 
X Behold a new beRun ; 
Not yet is closed the Holy War, 

Not yet the triumph won. 
Out of its still and deep ropose 

We hear the old year sajr— 
" Oo forth a^ain to meet your foes. 

Ye children of the day ! 

" Go forth ! firm faith in every heart, 

Bright hope on every helm. 
Through that shall pierce no fiery dart, 

And this no fear o'erwhelm. 
GN> in the Spirit aoid the might 

Of Him wno led the way. 
Close with the legions of the night. 

Ye children of the day." 

3 So forth we go to meet the strife, 

We will not f oai- nor fly ; 
Live we the holy warrior s life. 

His death we hope to die ; 
We slumber not, that charge in view, 

" Toil on, while toil ye n»ay, 
Then night shall be no night to you, 

Ye children of the day r* 

4 Lord God, our Glory, Three in One, 

Thine own sustain, defend, 
And give, though dim this earthly sun. 

Thy true light to the end ; 
Till morning tread the darkness down. 

And night be swept away, 
And inilnite sweet triumim crown 

Thy children of the day ! 

8. J. STONE. 1638. 

7 6 

X^40 ^^'^o** eroumest the year with 
Thy goodneir.-^Pa. 66. 11. 

1 rpHROUGH many changeful morrows 

L Of anxious pilgrim life, 
Through many cares and sorrows. 

Through many a bitter strife ; 
Still onward am I pressing. 

The year is passed away, 
Thanks, Lord, to Thee, and blessing. 

Thou wast, in all, my stay. 

2 Thou who bast well provided. 

My path I leave to Thee. 
Thou, Saviour, who hast guided, 

My portion still shall be ; 
To Thee I would surrender 

My will, no longer mine ; 
Be Thou my life's defender. 

My heart be only Thine. 

3 In all things Thou wilt bless me. 

Whilst to Thv will I bow ; 
Does penury distress me ? 
My nighest good art Tb*u. 



OPENING SERVICES AND ANNIVERSAEIES. 



Is persecution vexing? 

Still, Lord, Thou shieldest ma 
Is ttiis worid s scorn perplexing ? 

I yield, and look to Thee. 

4 Do I deserted languish? 

Lord God. Thou'rt ever near. 
My spirit Ailed with anguish ? 

Thou art my Comforter, 
Does fierce disease befall me ? 

Submissive I will be. 
Dost Thou from this world call me ? 

My life belongs to Thee. 

a Is heaven my habitation? 
There I in glory shine ; 
The final condemnation^ 
Praise God 1 that Is not mine ; 
'' True, if my soul were driven 
To darkness. Thou wert just, 
But Thou hast all forgiven, 
Through Jesus Christ my trust. 

6 Whate'er this year may send me, 

! keep me firm and true, 
Each day Thy grace attend me, 

And every morning new : 
Old sins and follies leaving, 

New strength by Thee supplied, 
New blessings still receiving, 

1 take Thee for my guide. 

G. W. SACER. 1636. 
TB. BY F. W, OOTCU. 1867. 
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7b. 
Who delivered iw . . . eind doth 
deliver ... tew trust that He 
will yet deliver.— 2 Cor. 1. 10. 



1 T?OR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
r Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Father and Redeemer, hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of Strength I be Thou our stay; 
In the pathless wilderness 

Be our true and living Way. 

3 Keep us faithful, keep us pure. 
Keep us evermore Thine own. 
Help, oh ! help us to endure, 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

4 So within Thy i>alaoe gate 

We shall praise on golden strings, 

Thee, the only Potentate, 

Lord of Lords, and King of Kings. 

B. DOWVTOir. 1843. 



HARVEST SEASON. 

1242 ^« ^ ""*« <if »arw«f.— Matt. 
13. sa 

1 /^OMB, ye thankful people, come, 
\J Raise the song or harvest-home : 
AH is safely gathered in 
Ere the winter storms begin : 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, come. 
Raise the song of harvest home ! 
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2 We ourselves are God's owp field. 
Fruit imto His praise to yickl ; 
Wheat and tares together gown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
First the blade and then the oar. 
Then the full com shall appear : 
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure m^y be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come; 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give His angels diarge at last 
In the fire the tares to oast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore. 

4 Then, Thou Church triumphant, come. 
Raise the song of harvest-nomd t ' 
All are safely gathered in. 

Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified. 
In God's gamer to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels come. 
Raise the glorious haxvest-home ! 

DEAN AbrOSD. 1844. 

1 0>l O 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
X^^bO They toy before TItee (weording 
to thejfoy in harveat.—lsa.. 9. 3. 

1 npHE Godof harvest praise ; 
JL In loud thanksgivings rsdse 

Hand, heart, and voice ! 
The vaUeys laugh and sing. 
Forests and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute bring. 

The streams rejoice 1 

2 Yes. blees His holy name. 
And Joyous thanks proclaim. 

Through aU the earth ! 
To glory in your lot 
Is comSy ; but be not 
God's benefits forgot. 

Amid your mlrtn. 

3 The Qod of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise. 

With sweet accord. 
From fields to camer throng. 
Bearing rour sheaves along. 
And in your harvest song. 

Bless ye the Lord. 

JAMES l(0in«01CEBT. 1853. 



OPENINO SERVICES AND 
ANNIVERSARIES. 

CM. 
< r^ ji ji Arise, O Lord, into Thy rest ; 
IS444 Thou, and the ark qf Thy 
•**^ -^ -^ 8trength.-Fa. 132. 8. 

1 T IGHT up this house with glory, Lord ; 
Xj Enter, and claim Thine own ; 
Receive the h«maffe of our souls. 
Erect Thy temple-throne. 



OPESINO SERVICES AND AiNISlVKUSAluEii. 



- We rear no altar— Thou hast died ; 
We deck no priestly shrine ; 
What need have we of creature aid ? 
The power to save is Thine. 

3 We ask no bright shekinah-cloud. 

To jclorify the pLico ; ^ ^ , , 
Give, Xord, the substance of that sign— 
A plenitude of grace. 

4 No rushing mighty wind we ask; 

No t<mgues of name desire ; 
Grant usthe Spirit's quickening light, 
His purifying Are. 

& Li|dit up this house with glory, Lord— 
The glory of that love 
Which forms and saves a church below, 
And makes a heaven ab«ve. 

40HH KAKRIB. 1859. 

1 245 Peace be within thy vxMg.— 
•^^^^^ Pa. 122. 7. 

1 T ORD of jiosts, to Thee we raise 

I i Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou liiy people's hearts prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let Thy iMldren here be fed 

With Thy word, the heavenly bcead} 
Here wiui richest mercy blest, 
May the weasy soul find rest ; 

3 Here to Thee a temple stand. 
While the sea shall gird the land ; 
Here reveal Thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 

i HalleliUah !— earth and sky 
To the joyful soimd reply : 
Halleltgan 1— hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 

JAKES MOKTOOMERY. 1853. 

7.6. 

I *Ai^±\% toioarde this Jumae nigfU and 
■*■ ^^^^^ day—l Kings 8. 29. 

THOC, whose hand has brought il8 



'O 



Unto this joyful day, 
Accept our glad tnanksgiving. 

And listen as we pray i 
And may our iM%paration 

For this day:8 service be 
With one acccffd to offer 

Oiurselves^ O Lord, to T^ee. 

2 For this new house we praise Thee, — 

Reared by Thine own command^— 
For every generous bosom, 

And every willing hand ; 
And how within Thy ten^de 

Thy glory let us see ; 
Fm- all its strength and beauty 

Are nothing without Thee. 

i And oft as here we gather, 
And hearts in worship blend, 
May truth reveal its power, 

And fervent iMrayer ascend ; 
Here may the busy toiler 

Rise to the thliws above ; 
The young— the old— be ntrengthened. 
And all men learn Thy love. 
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4 And as the years roll over. 

And strong affections twine. 
And tender memories ^ther 

About this sacred shrine, 
May this, its chief distinction,— 

Its glory ever be^ 
That m\dtitudes within it 

Have found their way to Thee. 

6 Lord God ! our fathers' helper,— 
Our joy and hope and stay. 
Grant now a gracious earnest 

Of many a coming day : 
Our yearning hearts Thou knowest, 

We wait before Thy throne, 
O oome, and by Thy presence 
Mt^e this new house Thine own ! 

F. w. eoADBV. 1872. x 

L.M. 
H c^At^ ^t u^cw iai thine heart to buili 
I ^4< / an houae wUo My naine— 
• 1 Kings 8. 18. 

1 l^OT for the things of fleeting time, 
ll Not for the knowledge earth cau 

give. 
We raise this building, but for truths 
That though etemlt^ shall live. 

2 Its stones may crumble into dust. 
Its place by stranger-feet be trod ; 
But the high themes within it taught 
Shall be immortal like their God. 

3 God of all grace and bound«3ss love, 
Here bless the word Thyself hast given ; 
Let tibousands here commenee t^e 

course 
That leads to Jesus, peace, and heaven. 

4 Here condescend to dwell, and make 
This temple Thy peculiar shrine. 
And then, while siuMess ages last, 
Be all the praise and glory Thine. 

1 248 -P'o*' the Lord fuUh chosen Zion. 
•^*^ "^ — Ps. 132. 18. 

1 f \UR fathers' Friend and God, 
V / In ivhom thoj' live for aye. 

Hear Thou their children, Lord, and 
Thine ! 
Be near to us this day. 

2 Upon this hallowed spot 
Thyfaoe has often shonie ; 

Thy Word been preached, Thy mercy felt. 
Thy will with gladness done. 

3 In faith we now renew 
Our fathers' Sabbath home. 

And with the memories of the past 
Link all the yeara to come* 

4 Grant, Lord, with this new house 
New grace our hearts to cheer. 

New lire within, new power without, 
God of our fathers, near ! 

5 And if our joy to-day 

Be touched with secret pain. 
And thoughts of missing faces blend 
With hymns of gladdest strain. 



DOMBBTIG WOESHIP. 



6 O let the eye of faith 
Tliat heavenly temple see, 
Where, amidst nolier, vaster throngs. 
They ever worship Thee. 

F. W. GOADBT. 187& 

1 O.cLQk This is... the home qf God.— 
X^'XC? Gen. 28. 17. 

I /^ KING of glory, come, 

V/ And with Thy favour crewn 
This temple as Thy dome, 
This people as Thy own : 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
How God can dwell with man below. 

i Here may Thine ears attend 

Our interceding cries, 

And grateful praise ascend 

All fragrant to the skies : 
Here may Thy word melodious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around. 

i Here may the attentive throng 

Imbibe Thy truth and love. 

And convcorts Join the song 

Of seraphim above. 
And willing crowds surround Thy board, 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 

Here may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound Thy praise. 
And shine like polished stones. 
Through long succeeding days ; 
Here, Lord, display Thy saving power, 
Wtiile temples st^jxd and men adore. 

BEKJAMIM FBAXCIS. 1774. 
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DOMESTIC WOKSHIP. 



CM. 
Show piety at home.— \ Tim. 6. 4. 



1250 

1 TTAPPY the home when God is there, 
Xl And love fills every breast ; 

Where one their wish and one their prayer, 
And one their heavenly rest. 

2 Happy the home wbere Jesas' name 

Is sweet to every ear ; 
Where children early lisp His fame. 
And parents hold Him dear. 

3 Happy the home where prayer is heard, 

And praise is wont to rise. 
Where parents love the sacred word, 
And five but for the skies. 

4 Lord ! let us in our homes agree 

This blessed peace to gain : 
Unite our hearts in lovie to Thee, 
And love to all will reign. 

MARRIAGB. 

1251 -4nd Qod hUsaed t/^m.->G«n. 

I. 28. 
1 ^HE voice that breathed o'er Eden 
X. That earliest wedding-day, 
The primal marriage blesang, 
It nath not paued awa^. 
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2 Still in the pure espousal. 

Of Christian man and maid, 
The Holy Three are with us. 
The threefold grace is saia ; 

3 For dower of blessM children, 

For love and faith's sweet sa^ce, 
For high mysterious union 
Which nought on earth may break. 

4 Bepresent, awful Fatliei*, 

To give away this bride. 
As Eve Thou gav'st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side. 

5 Bepresent, graoiotls Sftviour, 

To loin tneir loving hands. 
As Thou didst bind two natuvea 
In Thine eternal bands. 

6 Be present. Holiest Spirit,, 

To bless them as they kneel^ 
As Thou for Christ the Bridegreom 
The heavenly Spouse dost seal. 

7 O spread Thy pure wings o'er them, 

Let no ill power find place, 

When onward to Thy footstool 

Their daily path they trace, 

8 To cast their crowns before Thee, 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 
With- Christ's own Bride they rise. 

J. KEBLE. 1857. 



12o2 ^« thatdweUethin love, dwelleth 
^^ in Qod.—X John 4. 16. 

1 f\ LOVE Divine and golden, 

yj Mysterious depth and height I 
To Thee the world beholden 

Looks up for life and light ; 
O Love Divine and gentle, 

The blesser and the blest t 
Beneath Thy care parental 

The world Ues down in rest* 

2 O Love Diviiie and tender^ 

That through our homes doth move. 
Veiled in the softened splendour 

Of holy household love. 
A throne without Thy blessing 

Were labour without rest. 
And cottages possessing 

Thy blessedness are blest 

3 God bless these hands united 1 

God bless these hearts made one ! 
Unsevered and unblighted 

May they through life go on ; 
Here in earth's home preparing 

For the bright home above. 
And there for ever sharing 

Its joy where "God Ib Love." 

J. B. B. MONSKIX. 1876. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 
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S.M. 
I vHU rite to give thanks to 
Thee.— Pa. 119. 02. 

I A NOTHER day begun I 

J\ Lord, grant us grace that w», 
Before the setting of the sun, 
Redeem the time for Thee. 

'2 Another day of totl t 

To Thee we yield oar powers ; 

And let not sin our conscience soil 

Through all the passing hours. 

3 Another day of fear ! 
For watchful is otir foe ; 
And sin is strong, and death is near, 
And short our time below. 

( Another day of hope I 
For Thou art with \\a still ; 
And Thine almighty strength can cope 
With all who seek our ilL 

> Another day of grace 
To help us on our way ! 
One step toward the resting-place— 
The eternal Sabbath-day. 

J. KU.KBTOV. 1S70. 

1 Q fS^ 2^ things u}hi(A are not «een 
-■• ^^-'^ are etemaL—2 Cor. 4 18. 

1 ''pHE roseate hues of early dawn, 

L The brighjbness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How fast they fade away ; 
O for the pearly gates of heaven, 

O for the golden floor ; 
O for the Sun of Righteousness, 

That setteth nevermore I 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fast they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint I 
O for a heftft that never sins, 

O for a soul washed white ! 
O for a voiee to praise our King, 

Nor weary day or night ! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace 

Beyond our best desire. 
O by Thy love and anguish, Lord; 

O by Thy life laid down ; 
O that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Nor cast away our crown ! 

MRS. 0. r ALEXAXDER. 1853; 

1200 ^« ^ ieeepeth thee, ma not 
8lumber.--p6. 121. 3. 

1 fT^HE radiant mom hath pa.%8«>d away, 
X And spent too soon her golden store; 

The shadows of departing day 
Creep on once more. 

2 Our life is but a fading dawn ; 

Its glorious noon how quickly past 1 
Lead us, O Christ ! when all is gone, 
Safe home at last. 
64 
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OW calmly the evening once more it 



3 O by Thy soul-inspiring grace, 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high, 
Help us to look to that bright place 

Beyond tbe sky ; 

4 Where li^t and life and joy and peace 
In undivided empiro reign 

And thronging augels never cease 
Their deatble»8 strain. 

6 Where saints are clothed in spotless white, 
And evening shadows never fall ; 
Where Thou, eternal Light of light, 
Art Lord of all! 

Q. TURIMO. 1806. 

12.11.12.^1. 
TJif offering of the evening 
gacrijlce.—i Kings 18. 36. 

Jl desccndiog. 

As kind as a promLse,as still as a prayer , 
O wing of the Lord, in Thy shettcr be- 
friending, , [shaie 

May we and our household continue t*. 

2 The sky, like the Eiugdom of heaven, i^ 

•pen; 
O enter, my soul, at the glorious gates , 
The silence and smile of His love are tliu 

token. 
Who now for all comers invitingly waits. 

3 We come to be soothed with His merciful 

healing, [of the day ; 

The dews of the night cure the wounds 

We come, our life's worth and its bre\ity 

feeling, [we pray. 

With thanks for the past; for the futur. 

4 Lord, save us from folly ; be with us in 

sorrow ; [rest : 

Sustain us in work till the time of out 

When earth's day is over, may heaven's 

to*morrow [posw^t. 

Dawn on us, withhotoes, long expected, 

T. T. LYMOU. 1866. 

4 ^%^l^ 6.4.6.6L 

1 2o f -^t evening time it shall be light. 
• — Zech. 14. T. 

1 nnHE sun is sinking fast, 

L The daylight dies ; 
Let love awake and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 

2 As Christ upon the Cross 

In death reclined, 
Into HLs Father's hands 
His parting soul resigned, 

3 So now herself my soul 

Weuld wholly give 
Into His sacred charge 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So now beneath His eye 

Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or-thought 
Abiding in the breast, 

6 Save that His will be done 
Whate'er betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to aU besid 
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MORNIKO AND X7BNINa. 



• Thus would I liT* ; yet now 
Not I. but He, 
In all His power and love, 
Henoef ortn alire In me. 

7 One sacred Trinity I 
One Lord Divine I 
Myself f o^ ever His. 
And He for ever mine ! 



TB. 



itATtff Rmv. 
BY s. CASWAI4L. 1849. 



1200 IvriUbothlavmedotminpeaee 

and sUqf.-^a. i. & 

1 rpHoU who hast known the careworn 

L breast, 

The weary need of sleep's deep balm, 
Ck>me, Saviour, ere wego to rest, 
And breathe around Thy perfect calm. 

2 Thy presence gives us childlike trust. 
Gladness and nope without alloy ; 
The fidth that triumphs o*er the dust. 
And gleaminKS of eternal joy. 

S Stand in our midst, dear Lord, and say, 
" Peace be to you, this evening hour ; * 
Then all the stniggles of the day 
Vanish before Tny loving power. 

4 Blest is the pilgrimage to heaven, 
A little nearer eveiY night : 
CSirist, to our eurtfaly darkaestgivao^ 
TiU in His glory there b light 
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•. luwfoir. 1891. 

Ms. 

Thou tnalM$t the 9tUaoing$ of 
th» . . . vwwng to r^^nce.— 
PS.6&. g. 

1 rpHE day is gently sinking to a close, 
X. Fainter and yet more fOint the sun- 
light glows ; 

O brightness of Thy Father's glory, Thou 
Eternal Light of Ugbt, be with us now ; 
Where Thou art present dartmess cannot 

bo * 
If idi:^ht is i^oriOQS noon, O Lord, with 

Thea 

2 Our changeful lives are ebUng to an end, 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend; 
O Conqueeor of the grave, be Thou our 

guide, [tide, 

Be Thou our light in death's dark even- 
Then in our mortal hour win be no gloom. 
No sting in deajth, no terror in the tomb. 

S Thou who, in (Urkness, walking didst 

appear 
Upon the waves, and Thy diaciples cheer. 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days when 

storms assail, Tf^il ; 

And earthly hopes and human succours 
When all is dark, may ve behold Thee 

nigh, ^^ ri!" 

And hear Thy voices" Fear not, for it is 



The weary world is mouldering to decay, 
Its glories waao, its pageants iido away : 
In that last sunset, when the stars shall 

fall, 
May we arise, awakened by Thy call. 
With, Thee, O Lord, for e\!er to ^JtikHn 
In that blest day whioh has no eventide. 

C. WOBIMWOBTH. 

BUHor or LiNcour. 18G5. 
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r.e.8.8. 

Tht night also is ^ln&^Pt 
T4.16. 

npHB di^ is pa.tt and over ; 
I All thanks, O Lord, to Thee t 
we pray Thee now that sinless 
The nours of dark may be. 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight. 
And guard us through the coming night ! 

The joys of day are over : 
We uf t our hearts to Thee ; 

And ask Thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be. 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight. 
And guard us through the coming night ! 

The toils of day are over : 

We raise the hymn to Thae ; 
And ask that free from peril 
Tho hours of dark mas be. 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And guard us through the coming night I 

Be nion our soul's pi^server, 
O Gk>d, for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 
Throiigh which we have to go. 
O loving Jesus, hear our caH, 
And guard and save 09 from them all ! 

ANATOLIUS. 460. 
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7.«. 



lioiXl lay me dotcm in pwce (md 
slefp.— Pb. 4. 8. 

1 'pSNBATH Thy wings, Lovd Jesus. 
XJ We lay us down to rest. 

For in their blessed shadow, 

No loo will dare molest. 
The evenlDg clouds have gathered, 

Gniere is no ray of light, 
O Jesus, be our shelter, 

.Ajid keep us throijigh the night. 

2 ^e toil-of day is overv 

And gone is all its care. 
And in Thee cahnly trusting. 

We lift our evening prayer. 
If we from nieo have mSbfx 

By any act of sin, 
O Jesus, now restore us, ^ 

And snake us pure and deaii.; . 

3 From bitit^r panga of conscien^a^ 

In mercy fpvie releai>e. 
Then oiir poor weary spirits 

Shall rest in perfect peace ; 
And when the mprulng dawnotbt 

If such Thy will jihould he, 
O Jesus, bis our sh4veA 

And keep us close to Thee. 



TttB YOUNG. 
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4 And M th* lart night coaieth. 
And Uf els shoH day bImH •i^c^ > 

Well fall a«le«p In Theet Lord, 
The sinner's only Friend ; 

And at the thfone of judgment, 
Where each must take his iriaoe, 

Jeeoa, be our shelter, 
And taire «s by Thy grace. 

10s. ^' <*• MATKAMS. 1880 

Thou ma/out the <nUg<ring$ of 
Ou moming tmd eveninff a> 
r^fce— Ps. 6& 8. 

1 /^ LORD, who by Thy presence hast 
K.) wadeWht 

Thehoat andburden of the toilsome day. 
Be with me also in the silent night, 
Be with me when the daylight fodes 
away. 

2 O speak a word of blessing, gracious 

Lord, [power ; 

Thy blessing is endued with soothing 
On the poor heart worn out with toil, 

Thy word [shower. 

Falls soft and gentle aa the eremng 

3 How sad and cold, if Thou be absent. 

Lord, 
The evening leaves me, and my heart 

how dead l 
But if Thy presence grace my humble 

board, 

1 seem with heavenly nutnna to be fed ; 

4 Fraught with rich blessing, Iweathing 

sweet repose. 
The calm of evening settles on my 

If Thou be with me when my labours 

close. 
Mo more is needed to complete my rest. 

6 Come, then, O Lord, and deign to be my 

Alter Uie day's confusion, toil,^iid din c 
O come to bring me peace, and joy^aiui 

rest, 
To give salvation, and to p9trd6n sin !> 

6 Bind up tho wounds, assuage the aYshing 

smart 
Left in my bosom from the day jnst past. 
And let me on a Fiitber's loving heart 
Forget my gnefs, and find sweet rest at 

last. 

C. J. p. SPITTA. 1S43. 
*R. BY BICB4RD MASSU. 



THE YOUNG. 

^ OAO 6.8.4.9.6lA.4. 

± ^OO ^^^ <^ ^^***^ Shepherd John 

10. 14. 
1 CtHEFHERD of tender youth, 
kj Ouiding, in love and truth. 

Through aevlous ways ; 
^rist, our triumphant King, 
We come Thj name to sing, 
And here our children brii^, 
To shout Thy praise. 
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2 Thou art ouv ^oly Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife : 
Tbou didst Thys^ abase, 
That from sin's deep disgrace 
Thou mi^htest save our race, 

And give us life. 

3 O wisdom's Oreat High Priest^ 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of holy love ; 
And in our mortal pain, 
None calls on Thee in vain ; 
Help Thou dost not refrain— . - 

Help from above. 

4 Be ever nekr our side, 

Our Shepherd and our Guide, 

Our staff and song : 
Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
By Thy perennial word. 
Lead us where Thou hast trod ; 

Make our faith strong. 

6 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high. 

And joyful sing. 
Im*ant8, and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong. 
Unite, and swell the song 
To Christ our King. 

ChtUKSB ALaxAHDHiwrs. 210. 

TR. BY n. M. DEXTER. 
6 fi 

1264 ^« «Aal{/eed SU flock IHU a 
s^isp/MTd.— Isa. 40. 11. 

1 TBSTTSiseur Shepherd, 
O Wipiijg every tear; 
Folded in His bc»om, 

What have we to fear F 
Only let us follow 

whither He doth lead, ; . . 
To the thirsty desert. 

Or the dewy mead. 

2 JesttS is our Shepherd \ 

Well we know His voice. 
How its gentlest whispw 

Makes our heart rqoice 1 
Even when He ohideth. 

Tender is His tone : 
None bot He shall guide us ; 

We are His alone. 

3 Jesus is our She^erd ; 

For the aiieep He bled ; 
Every lamb » sprinkled 

With the blood He shed ; 
Then on each He setteth 

His own secret sign— 
*< They that have My 

These," saitfa He, " are 

4 JesiiB is our Shepherd ; 

Guarded by His arm , 
Though the wolves may raven. 

None can do us harm ; 
When we tread death's valley. 

Dark with fearful gloom, 
We will fear no'evil. 

Vletors o'er the tomb. 

■LOB 8TOWELL. 16491 



THX TOUKO. 
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In tie dap offhefirOfimiU . . . 
bring a new meat offering unto 
the LoriL^NMmh. 98^28, 

1 17AIR wttved the goldeo cfim . . 
JO In GasiMMk'B pleiwwnt land, 

When fnll of Joy some Bhiniog mom. 
Went forth the reaper-band. 

2 To Ood, 60 good and great, 
l^heir cheerral tduukks they pour, 

Then carry to Sis temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 

3 For thus the holy word. 
Spoken by Moses, ran— 

" The first npe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest He gives to man." 

4 Like Israel, Lord, we jiTe 
Our earliest fktdts to Thee, 

And pray that, long as we shall live, 
We may Thy dUidt&a bfli 

6 Thine is our yoathf ul prime. 
And life and aU its powers ; 
Be with ns in our morning time. 
And bless our evening Hours. 

6 In wisdom let us grow 

As years and strength are given, 
That we mayserve Thy Church below, 
And Join Thy saints in heaveiL 

J. B. OURITBY. 1830; 

1266 I <w» <*« ^<yfK ^*« Truth, and 

1 f\ LIGHT, whose beams illumine all 

\ / From twlTlight dawn to perfect day. 
Shine Thou before the shadows fall 
That lead our wandering feet astray : 
At mom and eve Thy radiance pour, 
That youth may love, and age adore. 

2 O Way, throtuh whom our boqIs drftw 
To yon etemalnome of peace, tnear 
Where perfect love shall east out fear, 
And ettfth's vain toll and wandenng 

In strength or weakness may we see 
Our heavenward path, O Lord, through 
Thee. 

3 O Troth, before whose throne we bow. 
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek, 
To Thee our earliest strength we vow. 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek. 
When dreams or mist beguile our sight. 
Turn Thou our darkness Into light. 

4 O lif^ the well that ever flows 

To slfl^e the thirst of those who faint, 
Thy power to bless what seraph knows? 
Thy Joy supreme what words can paint ? 
In eturui's last hour of fleeting breath, 
fie Thou our Conqueror over death. 

5 O Light, O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
O Jesus, bom mankind to save. 

Give Thoo Thy peace in deadliest stn'fe. 
Shed Thou Thy oalm onstormiest wave; 
Be Thou our hope, our ioy, our dread, 
rd of the living and the dead I 



Lord( 
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X. H. rLUMPTBE. 1808. 



1267 ^«^ 

•L^ayj I Lew is 0/Ood.^l John t 7. 

1 TTOW dearly God must love us, 
XI And this poor world of ours, 
To spread blue skies above us. 

And deck the earth with flowers t 
There's not a weed so lowly. 

Nor bird that gleaves the air. 
But tells, in accents holy. 

His kindness and His eare. 

2 He bids the sun to worm us. 

And light the path we tread ; 
At night, lest aught should harm us. 

He guards our Welcome bed ; 
He gives our needful dothing, 

And sends our daily fbod ; 
His love denies us nothing 

His wisdom deemeth good 

3 The Bible, too. He sends us. 

That tells how Jesus came, 
Whose word can save and cleanse vm 

From guilt and sin and shama 
O may (iod.'b mercies move vis ' 

To serve Him with our powers ! 
For, O how He must love us, 

And this poor wovld of ours ! 

S. W. PARTIUOGB. 1841. 

^ OAO ^^ ^^y aeripturea, which are 
I ^Oo ^^^ ^ mahe thee vriae vnto 
aalvation.^2 Tim. 3. 15. 

1 TT^B^o^e ^e SO<x^ ol<l Bible, 

V T The glorious Word of God : 
The lamp for those who travel 

O'er au life's dreary road : 
The watchword in life's battle, 

The chart on life's dark sea ; 
The beautiful, dear Bible, 

It shall our teadher be. 

2 Who would not love the Bible, 

So beautiful and wise? 
Its teachings charm the simple, 

And all point to the skies; 
Its stories all so mighty, 

Of men so brave to see : 
The beautiftil, dear Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

3 But most we love the Bible, 

For there we children learn 
How Christ for us became a child. 

Our hearts to mm to turn ; 
And how He bowed to sorrow. 

That wo His face might see ; 
The Bible, yes, the Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

a. PAXTOM Boen. 1870. 

126Q Tfu^ ffhail come a star out o/ 
a.««iv^w^ jacod.-JJumb. 24. 17. 

1 npHE star of mom has risen : 
L O Lord, to Thee we pray ; 
O uncreated Light of light, 
Guide Thou our way. 



CLosiMa soire ovtraisb. 



2 Sinless be toog'^o and hand»" 
^idipnocent tbe mind ; ^ 

Let simple iruiii be ou our lips, . - 

Our heattd be kind. 

3 Let not the flesh preiuil, 
fiat all be ruled by good ; 

The gift of temperaiico bestow 
In drink and food. 

4 Ar the iiwift daj rolls on« 
Still, Lord, our guardian be ; 

And keep tne porcala of our hearU 
From evil iree. 

5 Grunt that aoi daily toil 
May to Thy glory tend ; 

And as our hours begin with Thee, 
So may they end. 

AXBROflE or VILAX. 3S0. 
TR. »¥ Q. rUlLUMOUK. 

12/0 Thert! waa no room for them in 
**^ • ^ the i}tn.~-Luke 2. 7. 

1 XrO room for Thee, dear Jesus— 
11 In this Thine own bright earth, 
No friendly roof to cover 

Thy gentle, lowly birth ; 
Was this the world's reception 

Of its Redeemer-King, 
Who left His throne in heaven. - 

Eternal life to bring? 

2 No room for Thee, dear Jesus— 

Nor for Thy mother poor, 
No love to bid The? welcome. 

And open wide the door ; 
But in ft manger-cradle, 

Where once the cattle fed. 
On Thy first day of sorrow. 

Did rest Thy little head. 

3 No room for Thee> dear Jesus— 

Throughout Thy loving life ; 
No kindly hand to cheer Thee. 

Nor help Tlieo in the strife j 
Alone in God's own armour. 

Thou didst mAintaln the fight. 
Didst nobly scorn the sUameful, 

And didst uphold tlie right. 

4 No room for Tlwe, dear Jesus— 

And so Thy Cross was made ; 
Men woold not love Thy beauty. 

So death was on Thee Liid : 
Room, room they had for evil, 

Where it might freely be, 
But oh ! Thou loving Saviour, 

They had no room for Thee. 

6 No room for Thee, dear Jesus— 

This shall not now be true. 
My heart dotU bid Thee welcoiite,-' - ? 

Us portals enter through ; . I 

Though all the world despise Thee, 

If Thfm wilt oTEKly eome, 
Wich ioy beyond expression, 

111 find for.Tiweii h<»ne. 

WAUriH J. MMBAMf. 187S. 
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PRAYER FOR OUR COeKTS¥. 

12 1 1 G^ hemrei/Ul unto V9 ana 

1 /^ OD bless crar native land : 
VX May Thy protecting hand 

Still guard our shore \ 
May pMbo« her power oxteKKl, 
Foe be tmmtf orpied to iriend. 
And Britaia'ii rights depend 

On war no j)»ore.( 

2 O Lord, oi]|r monarch bless 
With strength andrighteousneas ; 

Long may she reign ! 
Her heart inspire and move 
With wisdom irom aboi« ; 
A^ in a Bfirtlon'a love 

Her throne maintain. 

3 May just aaid righteous laws 
Uphold the public cause. 

And bless oiu* isle ! 
Home of the brave and free, 
Thou land of liberty, 
May Heaven ne'er cease on theo 

With love to smile ! 

4 Nor on this land alone ; 
But be God's mercies known 

From shore to ^ore * . . 
And may tbe nations see 
That men should brothers be, ' 
And form on« family 

The wide world o'er. 

W. X. BICKSON. 



CLOSING SONG OF PRAISJ). 

Te Deum Zaudamus. 

WE praise Thee, O God : we acknow- 
ledge Thee to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth worship Thee : the 
Father everlasting. 

To Thw aU Ansels cry aloiid: the 
Heavens, aqd all the rowers therein. 

To Thee Cherubim, and Seraphim, con- 
tinually do cry, 

Hoay, Holy, iloly. Lord God of Sal^aotb ; 

ncaven ^d §{irthare full of thd Majeaty 
of Thy Glory. . 

The glorious company of the A|»Qstle8 : 
praise Thee. . _^ 

The jgoodly fellowship of the Prophets : 
praise Thee. ^ 

The noble army of Martyrs : praise Thee. 

The holy Church throughout all the 
world, dpth aeknowledjge Tfa^e : 

The Father of an influiie Majesty ; 

Thine honoiurnble, true, and only Sun ; 

A«so the Hoiy Ghost the Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory : O Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting Son of tiie 
FatheK. 



CLOSING SONG OP PRAISE. 



When Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver 
man. Thou didst not abhor the Virgin's 
womb. 

When Thou hadst overcome the sharp- 
ness of death, Thou didst open the King- 
dom of Heaven to all believers. 

Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in 
the Glorv of the Father. 

We believe that Thou shalt come, to be 
our Judge. 

We therefore pray Thee, help Thy ser- 
vants, whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy 
precious blood. 

Make them to be numbered with Thy 
Saint^ in g^ory everlasting. 



O Lord, save Thy people : and bless Thint 
heritage. 

Govern them, and lift them up for ever. 

Day by day, we magnify Thee : 

And we worship Tny Name, ever world 
without end. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord : to keep us this day 
without sin. 

O Lord, have mercy upon us : have mercy 
upon us. 

O Lord, let Thy mercy lighten upon us, 
as our trust is in Thee. 

O Lord, in Thee have I trusted: let mo 
never be confounded. 

AlUaOSB OF MILAV. 380. 
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FIRST LINES OF SUPPUEMENTAEY HYMNS. 



'••#••• 



A pilgrim through this lonely world 
All my heart this night rejoices — 

All thanks be to God 

All ye nations, praise the Lord 

Another dav bwun 

Another Saohatn ended 

Art thou weary, art thou languid . . 
As helpless as a child who clings .... 

As with gladness men of old 

Ascend Thy throne. Almighty King 

At even, ere the sun was set 

At the name of Jesus 

At Thy command, our dearest Lord . 
Awake, sweet haip of Judah, wake. . 

Baptised into Thy name, most holy. . 
Behold ! the Son of God appears .... 

Beloved, let us love 

Beneath the Cross of Jesus 

Beneath Thy wings. Lord Jesus 

Blest be Thy love, dear Lord 

Brief life isnere our portion 
Brightly gleams our banner. . 

Christ is gone— a cipud of light 

Christ is nsenl halleliyah ! , 

Christ, the Lord, is risen aAain 

Christians, awake, salute the happy . 

Christian I seek not yet repose 

Come at the morning hour 

Come, Holy Ghost, in love 

Come, kingdom of our GK>d 

Come, let us sing the song of songs. . 
Come, let us to the Lord our God. . . . 
Come, O Thou traveller unknown. . . . 
Come to our poor nature's night .... 

Come to the Saviour now 

Come unto Me, ve weary 

Come, ye thankful people, come .... 

Creator Spirit^ by whose aid 

Crown Hun with muiy crowns 

Dear Lord and Master mine 

Depth of mercy, can there be 

Dost thou bow beneath the burden. . 
Dwell in me richly, blessdd word .... 

Each trial hath a gentle voice 

Eternal Father, strong to save 

Eternal Power whose high abode. . . . 
Ever-blessed Trinity 
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BYMN 

Fair waved the golden com 1266 

Far from my thoughts, vain world . . 1202 

Father of Love, our Guide, our 1107 

Fierce was the wild billow 1168 

For all Thy saints, who from their . . 1199 

For the beauty of the earth 102^ 

For thee, O dear, dear country 119k 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 1241 

Forwanl ! be our watchword 1161 



Glory be to Him who loved us 

Go not far from me, O my Strength 

Qod bless our native land 

God is gone up on high 



God, my supporter, and my hope 

Ctolden harps are sounding 

HaU to the Sabbath day 

HaUeltUahl Halleli:Oah ! 

Happy the home when God is there . 

Hark ! a voice divides the sky 

Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs .. 

Hark ! 'tis the song of heaven 

Head of the Church, and Lord of all 

Head of Thy Church triumphant 

Hear, gracious God, a sinner's cry . . . 

Help me, my God, to speak 

Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to 
How Ueesed, from the bonds of sin . 
How calmly the evening once more is 

How dearly God must love us 

How lovely are Thy dwellings, Lord . 

bless the Christ of God 

bring my sins to Thee 

do not ask, O Lord, that life may be 

Sve my heart to Thee 
t my heart to Thee 

love to tell the story 

need Thee, precious Jesus 

was a wandering sheep : . . . . 

wordiip Thee, sweet will of God . . 

n full and gladf surrender 

n the day of thy distress 

t came upon the midnight clear. .. . 

t is not death to die 

t passeth knowledge, that dear love 

Jerusalem the golden 

Jesus, at Thy command 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 
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FIBST LINES OF HYMNS. 



HYMK 

The Sabbath-day has reached its close 1235 

The Son of God goes forth to war . . 1175 

The Spirit to our hearts 1090 

The star of morn has risen 1269 

The strain upraise of joy and praise 1012 

The sun ts sinking fast 1257 

The voice that breathed o'er Eden . . 1251 

The world can neither give nor take 1148 

Thee will I love, my strength, my . . 1124 

Th^re is no night in heaven 1200 

There is no son-ow, Lord, too light . . 1121 

There were ninety and nine that .... 1088 

Thine arm, O Christ, fn days of old . . 1036 

This is the day of light 1829 

This the old world's day of rest 1284 

Thou art gone up on high 1050 

Thou who hast known the careworn . 1258 

Thou whose Almighty word 1079 

Throned upon the awful tree 1099 

Through endless years Thou art the 10O4 

Through many changeful morrows . . 1240 

Thy life was given for me 1037 

' 1 is by the faith of joys to come 1 182 

Tis swe'^f O God, to sing Thy praise lld» 



HTMN 

To Thee, O Comforter Divine 1076 

Triumphant, Lord, Thy goodness. . . . 1010 

Up to the fields where angels Ue .... llll 

We cannot always trace the way .... 102H 

We love the good old Bible 12«8 

We may not climb the heavenly steeps 1114 

Weary of earth, and laden with my . . 1179 

Weary of wandering from my God . . 1170 

Weary souls, that wander wide 108':) 

Whence do our mournful thoughts . 1156 

When cold our hearts and far from . . 1119 

When God of old came down from . . 1069 

When the weary, seeking rest 1223 

When, wounded sore, the stricken . . 1090 

While Thee I seek, protecting Power lHiO 

Who are these arrayed in white — 1189 

Who, as Thou, makes blest 1136 

Who in the Lord confide 1106 

Te servants of God 1060 

Ye servants of the Alm^hty King . . 1020 , 

Yet Vbere is room .' the JUunVs bzight 1092 
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